
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at jhttp : //books . qooqle . com/ 



g^***" "wr-r&qp?* 



:0 



|BWMiiiii^iii^Tiiii^iTnTcna*<i»«^ga*»sai"^^ TBM*a%aiviiBiiMngi naspim 



THE 

REVEREND RICHARD HOOPER, M.A. : 

Vicar of Upton and Aston Upthorpc, Berks, 
and one of Dr. Bra^s Associates. 

FOR 1IIMS K \ .¥ A N I > I \i 1 1" V I ; *. 







^^/z„ /^ e t ,^ 






/ 



A.-i £L •- /t',i < <r,^ .'a*- a <r m i « y ■* -» / /*/ f *\.r?tt / ,- 
fx'S-»x/*f aft, r^-<^ ,'j f t .^,<< /S\ 

4L /it^f ft^L *-/?<.. <* // ^ <' **+-*0*\ *S~ /? 






THE 



SEASONS. 



BY 



JAMES THOMSON, 




LONDON- 
Printed for A. Millar, in the Strand. 1744. 



4 



so. 4 . 3vj3. 



\ > 



TO 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

FREDERIC 

Prince of Wales, 
this poem, 

corrbctbd and made less unworthy 
of his Protection, 

IS, 

with the utmost gratitude 
and Veneration, 

INSCRIBED, 

BY HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS'S 

MOST OBEDIENT 

AND 

MOST DEVOTED SERVANT, 

JAMES THOMSON. 



This Poem having Seen fubUjhei f#be* 
ral Years agb y ahd conjiderdble Addi- 
tions made to it lately \ fome little Ana- 
chronifms have thence arifen, which it 
is hoped the Reader will excuft. 




SPRING. 



J J ^•^^■■^■t-^if^ l' •"' $> 



;i* 



w 







PR I N G. 



9 



The Arc u lit nt. 

The Suhjeff.fropofed. Infcribed to the Countefs of Ha rt- 
ford. This Sea/on is defcribedas it affeSis the *va\- 
nious Parts of Nature , offending from the Lower to the 
i Higher ; and mixed with Digrejjfau ariftng from the 
Subjefi. Us Influence on inanimate Matter, on Ve- 
getables, on brute Animals, andlaft on Mam conclud- 
ing with a Diffuafive from the wild and irregular 
Paffion of Love, ofpofedto That of a pure and haffy 
Kind* »- 
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S P RING. 

COME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, come, 
And from the Bofom of yon dropping Cloud, 
While Mufic wakes around, veiFd in a Shower 
Of fhadowing Rofes, on our Plains defcend. 

O Hartford, fitted, or to mine in Courts 5 

With unaffefted Grace, or walk the Plain 
With Innocence and Meditation join'd 
In foft Aflemblage, Men to my Song, 
Which thy own Seafon paints; when Nature all 
Is blooming, and benevolent, like thee. 10 

An d fee where furly Winter pafles off. 
Far to the North, and calls his ruffian Blafts : 
His Blafts obey, and quit the howling Hill, 
The ihatter'd Foreft, and the ravag'd VaJei 
While fofter Gales fumed, at whofe kind Touch, 1$ 
DhTolving Snows in livid Torrents loft, 
The Mountains lift their green Heads to the Sky. 

B 2 As 



4 SPRING. 

A s yet the trembling Year is unconfirnTd, 
And Winter oft at Eve reftirries the Breeze, 
Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving Sleets 24 
Deform the Day delightlefs : fo that fcarce 
The Bittern knows his Time, with Bill ingulpht, 
To make the founding Marfh ; or from the Shore 
The Plovers when to fcatter o'er the Heath, 
And fing their wild Notes to the liftening Wafte. 2 5 

A t laft from Aries rolls the bounteous Sun* 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expanfive Atmofphere is cramp'd with Cold ; 
But, full of Life and vivifying Soul, 
Lifts the light Clouds fublime, and fpreadsthem thin, 30 
• Fleecy, and white, o'er all-furrounding Heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid Airs j and unconnVd, 
Unbinding Earth, the moving Softnefs (trays* 
Jeyous, th' impatient Hufbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lufty Steers 3; 

Drives from their Stalls, to Where the well-us'd Plow 
Lies in the Furrow loofen'd from the Froft. 
There, unrefufmg to the harnefs'd Yoke, 
They lend ttypir Shoulder > and begin their Toil, 
Chear'd by the fimple Song and fearing Lark. 40 

Meanwhile, incumbent o'er the mining Share, 

The 



SPRING. 5 

The Mailer leans, removes th* obftrucling Clay, 
Winds the whole Work, and fidelong lays the Glebe. 

White thro 1 the neighbouring Fields the Sower ftalks, 
With meafur'd Step ; and, liberal, throws the Grain 45 
Into the faithful Bofom of the Ground. 
The Harrow follows harfh, and fhuts the Scene. 

Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his Part. Ye foftering Breezes, blow f 
Ye foftening Dews, ye tender Showers, defcend ! 50 
And temper all, thou world-reviving Sun, 
Into the perfect Year ! Nor ye who live 
In Luxury and Eafe, in Pomp and Pride, 
Think thefe loft Themes unworthy of your Ear: 
Such Themes as thefe the rural Maro fung 5^ 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full Height 
Of Elegance and Tafte, by Greece refin'd. 
In antient Times, the (acred Plow employ'd 
The Kings and awful Fathers of Mankind : 
Andfome, with whom compar'd, your InfecVTribes 60 
Are but the Beings of a Summer's Day, 
Have held the Scale of Empire, rul'd th$ Storm 
Of mighty War ; then, with victorious Hand, 
Difdaining little Delicacies, feiz'd 

B3 The 



6 SPRING. 

The Plow, and greatly independant fcorn'd 65 

All the vile Stores Corruption can bellow. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the How! 
And o'er your Hills, and long withdrawing Vales, 
Let Autumn fpread his Treafures to the Sun, 
Luxuriant, and unbounded ! As the Sea, 70 

Far thro' his azure turbulent Domain, 
Your Empire owns; and from a thoufand Shores 
Wafts all the Pomp of Life into your Ports ; 
So with fuperior Boon may your rich Soil, 
Exuberant, Nature's better Bleflings pour 75 

O'er every Land, the naked Nations cloath, 
And be th' exhauftlefe Granary of a World f 

Nor only thro' the lenient Air this Change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative Sun, 
His Force deep-darting to the dark Retreat 80 

Of Vegetation, fets the fteaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the vernant Earth, 
Jn various Hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou (miling Nature's univeHal Robe ! 
United Light and Shade f where the Sight dwells 85 
With growing Strength, and ever-new Delight. 



F r o m the moift Meadow to the wither'd Hill, 
Led by the Breeze, the vivid Verdure runs, 



And 
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Andfwells, and deepens, to the cheriuYdEye. 

The Hawthorn whitens; and the juicy Groves 90 

Pat forth their Buds, unfolding by Degrees, 

Till the whole leafy Foreft Hands difplay'd, 

In full Luxuriance, to thefighing Gales ; 

Where the Deer ruffle thro" the twining Brake, 

And the Birds fing conceaPd. At once, array'd 95 

In all the Colours of the flufhing Year, 

By Nature's fwift and fecret-working Hand, 

The Garden glows, and fills the liberal Air 

With lavifh Fragrance ; while the promis'd Fruit 

Lies yet a little Embryo, unperceiv'd, 100 

Within it's crimfon Folds. Now from the Town, 

Buried in Smoke, and Sleep, and noifom Damps, 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy Fields, 

Where Frefhnefs breathe?, and dam the trembling Drops 

From the bent Bulb, as thro' the verdant Maase 105 

Of Sweet-briar Hedges I purfue my Walk; 

Or tafte the Smell of Dairy ; or afcend 

Some Eminence, Augusta, in thy Plains, 

And fee the Country, far-diffus'd around, 

One boundlefs Blufh, one white-empurpled Shower 1 10 

Of mingled bloffoms ; where the raptur'd Eye 

Hurries from Joy to Joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair Profufion, yellow Autumn fpies, 

B 4 1 F 



8 SPRING. 

I f brunYd from Ruffian Wilds a cutting Gale 
Rife not, and fcatter from his humid Wings • 1 15 

The clammy Mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely Froft ; before whofe baleful Blaft, 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her Foliage ihrinks, 
Joylefs, and dead, a wide-deje&ed Wafte. 3 

For oft, engendered by the hazy North, 1 20 ' 

Myriads on Myriads, Infedt-Armies waft 
Keen in the poifon'd Breeze ; and wafteful eat, 
Thro' Buds, and Bark, into the blacken'd Core, 
Their eager Way. A feeble Race ! yet oft 
'the facred fons of Vengeance I on whofe Courfe 1 25 
<3orrofive Famine waits, and kills the Year. ' ; " '** 

To check this Plague the fkilful Farmer Chaff, 
And blazing Straw, before his Orchard burns ; 
Till, all involv'din Smoke, the latent Foe 
From every Cranny fuffocated falls : 1 30 

Or fcatters o'er the Blooms the pungent Duft 
Of Pepper, fatal to the frofty Tribe : 
Or, when th' envenom'd Leaf begins to curl, 
With fprinkled Water drowns them in their Nefl : 
Nor, while they pick them up with bufy Bill* 135 

The litde trooping Birds unwifely fcares. : *•„*■' 

B e patient, Swains ; thefe cruel-feeming Wjnds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep, reprefs'd, 

Thofe 
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Thofe deepening Clouds on Clouds, furcharg'd with Rain, 
That o'er -the vail Atlantic hither borne, 140 

In endlefs Train, would quench the Summer-Blaze, 
And, chearlefs, drown the crude unripen'd Year. 

The North-Eafl fpends his Rage, and now ihut up 
Within his iron Caves, th' effufive South 
Warms the wide Air, and o'er the Void of Heaven 145 
Breathes the big Clouds with vernal Showers diitent. 
At firft a dufky Wreath they feem to rife, 
Scarce ilaining Ether ; but by fail Degrees, 
In Heaps on Heaps, the doubling Vapour fails 
Along the loaded Sky, and mingling deep 1 50 

Sits on th' Horizon round a fettled Gloom. 
Not fuch as wintry Storms on Mortals fhed, 
Oppreffing Life, but lovely, gentle, kind, 

v And full of every Hope and every Joy, 
The Wifh of Nature. Gradual finks the Breeze, 155 
Into a perfect Calm; that not a Breath 
Is heard to quiver thro' the clofing Woods, 
Or milling turn the many -twinkling Leaves 

* Of Afpin tall. Th' uncurling Floods, difFus'd 
In glaffy Breadth, feem thro' delufive Lapfe 160 

Forgetful of their Courfe. 'Tis Silence all, 
And pleafing Expectation. Herds and Flocks 
Drop the dry Sprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The 
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The falling Verdure. Hufh'd in fhort Sufpenfe, 

The plumy People ftreak their Wings with Oil, 165 

To throw the lucid Moifture trickling off; 

And wait th' approaching Sign to ftrike, at once, 

Into the general Choir. Even Mountains, Vales, 

And ForeJfts feem, impatient, to demand 

'The promis'd Sweetnefc. Man fuperior walks 170 

Amid the glad Creation, mining Praife, 

And looking lively Gratitude. At laft, 

The Clouds confign their Treafures to the Fields, 

And, foftly making on the dimply Pool 

Prelufive Drops, let all their Moifture flow, 175 

In large Effufion o'er the frdhcn'd World. 

The dealing Shower is fcarce to patter heard, 

By fuchas wander thro* the Foreft- Walks, 

Beneath th" umbrageous Multitude of Leaves. 

But who can hold the Shade, while Heaven defcends 1 80 

In univerfal Bounty, fhedding Herbs, 

And Fruits, and Flowers, on Nature's ample Lap ? 

Swift Fancy fir'd anticipates their Growth ; 

And, while the milky Nutriment difHHs, 

Beholds the kindling Country colour round. 1 85 

T h u s all day long the full-diftended Clouds 
Indulge their genial Stores, and well-fhower'd Earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable Life ; 

Till, 
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Till, in the weftern Sky, the downward Sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the Flufh 190 

Of broken Clouds, gay-fhifting to his Beam. 
The rapid Radiance inftantaneous {hikes 
Th' illumin'd Mountain, thro" the Foreft (teams, 
Shakes on the Floods, and in a yellow Mill, 
Far-fmoaking o'er th' interminable Plain, 195 

In twinkling Myriads lights the dewy Gems. 
Moift, bright, and green, the Land/kip laughs around. 
Full fwell the Woods ; their every Mufick wakes, 
Mix'd in wild Concert with the warbling Brooks 
Increased, the diftant Bleatings of the Hills, 200 

The hollow Lows refponfive from the Vales, 
Whence blending all the fweeten'd Zephjjr iprings. 
Mean time xefra&ed from yon eaftern CS&i, 
Befhiding Earth, the grand ethereal Bow *« 
Shoots up immenfe ; and every Hue wifakbf 205 

In fair Proportion, running from the M 
To where the Violet fades into the Sky. * 
Here, mighty Newton, the diffolvmg (Etouds 
Form, as they fcatter round, thy Ihowerjf Prifm 1 
Untwifting, to the philofophic Eye, 2x0 

The various Twine of Light, by thee difdos'd 
From the white mingling Maze. Not fo the Swain, 
He wondering views the bright Enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant Fields, and runs 

T# 
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To catch the falling Glory ; but amaz'd 215 

Beholds th' amufive Arch before him fly, 

Then vanifh quite away. Still Night fucceeds, 

A foften'd Shade, and faturated Earth 

Awaits the Morning-Beam, to give to Light, 

Rais'd thro' ten thoufand different Plaftic Tubes, 220 

The balmy Treafures of the former Day. 

Then fpring the living Herbs, profufely wild, 
O'er all the deep-green Earth, beyond the Power 
Of Botanift to number up their Tribes : 
Whether he Heals along the lonely Dale, 225 

In filent Search ; or thro' the Foreft, rank 
With what the dull Incurious Weeds account, 
Burfbhis blind Way; or climbs the Mountain-Rock, 
Fir'dby the nodding Verdure of it's Brow. 
With fuch a liberal Hand has Nature flung 230 

Their Seeds abroad, blown them about in Winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfing Mold, 
The moiftening Current, and prolifick Rain. 

But who their Virtues can declare ? Who pierce, 
With Vifion pure, into thefe fecret Stores 235 

Of Health, and Life, and Joy? The Food of Man 
While yet he liv'd in Innocence, and told 
A Length of golden Years, unfldh'd in Blood, 

A 
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A Stranger to the favage Arts of Life, 

Death, Rapine, Carnage, Surfeit, and Difeafe, 240 

The Lord, and not the Tyrant of the World. 

TheM frefli Dawn then wak'd thegladden'd Race 
Of uncorrupted Man, norblufti'd to fee 
The Sluggard fleep beneath it's facred Beam. , 
For their light Slumbers gently fum'd away ; 245 

And up they rofe as vigorous as the Sun, 
Or to the Culture of the willing Glebe, 
Or to the chearful Tendance of the Flock. 
Mean time the Song went round ; and Dance and Sport, 
Wifilom and friendly Talk, fucceflive, dole 250 

Their Hours away. While in the rofy Vale 
Love breath'd his infant Sighs, from Anguiih Bee, 
And full replete with Bin's; fave the fweet Pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious Ad, nor furly Deed, 255 

Was known among thefe happy Sons of Heaven ; 
For Reafon and Benevolence were Law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd (miling on. 
Clear (hone the Skies, cool'd with eternal Gales, 
And balmy Spirit all. The youthful Sun 260 

Shot his belt Rays, and dill the gracious Clouds 
Drop'd Fatnefs down ; as, o'er the fwelling Mead, 
The Herds and Flocks, commixing, play'd fecure. 

This 
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This when, emergent from the gloomy Wood, 
The glaring Lion (aw, his horrid Heart 265 

Was meekcn'd, and he join'd his fullen Joy. 
For Mufic held the Whole in perfect Peace: 
Soft figh'd the Flute ; the tender Voice was heard, 
Warbling the vary'd Heart; the Woodlands round 
Apply'd their Quire ; and Winds and Waters flow'd 270 
In confonance. Such were thofe Prime of Days. 

But now thofe white unblemifh'd Minutes, whence 
The fabling Poets took their golden Age, 
Are found no more amid thefe iron Times, 
Thefe Dregs of Life ! Now the diftemper'd Mind 275 
Has loft that Concord of harmonious Powers, 
Which forms the Soul of Happinefs ; and all 
Is off the Poife within: the Paflions all 
Have burft their Bounds; and Reafon half extinct, 
Or impotent, or elfe approving, fees 280 

The foul Diforder. Senfelefs, and deform'd, 
Convulfive Anger ftorms at large ; or pale, 
Andfilent, fettles into fell Revenge. 
Bafe Envy withers at another's Joy, 
And hates whate'er is excellent and good. 285 

Defponding Fear, of feeble Fancies full, 
Weak, 1 and unmanly, loofens every Power. 
Even Love itfelf is Bitternefs of Soul, 
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A penfive Anguifh pining at the Heart: 

Or, funk to fordid Intereft, feels mo more 290 

That refifefi Wifh, that infinite Defire, 

Which, felfifhjoy dHHaining, feek, alone, 

To blefs the dearer Objecl of it's Flame. 

Hope fkkens with Extravagance ; and Grief, 

Of life impatient, into Madnefsf wells; 29c;* 

Or in* dead Silence waftes the weeping Hoars. 

Thefe, and a thoufand mix'd Emotions more. 

From ever-changing Views of Good and HI, 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the Mind 

With endlds Storm. Whence, inly rankling, grows 300 

The partial Thought, a lifUefs Unconcern, 

CoU, and averting from our Neighbour's Good; 

Then dark DHguft, and Hatred, winding Wiles, 

Coward Deceit/ and ruffian Violence. 

At laft, extinct each focial Feeling, fell 305 

And joylefi Inhumanity pervades, 

And petrifies the Heart. Nature difturb'd 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have changed her Courfe. 

Hence, in old dufky Time, a Deluge came: 
When the deep-deft dirjxntmg Orb, thatarch'd 310 
*The central Waters-round; impetuous rufh'd, 
With univerial Burft, into the Gulph, 

And 
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And o'er the high-pil'd Hills of fra&ur'd Earth 
Wide-dafh'd the Waves, in Undulation vaft; 
Till, from the Center to the (beaming Clouds, 315 
A fhorelefs Ocean tumbled round the Globe. 

The Seafons fince,. as hoar Tradition tells, 
Have kept their conftant Chace : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his Wafte of Snows; and Summer wot > 
His peftilenrial Heats. Great Spring, before, '320 

Green'd all the Year ; and Fruits and Bloflbms blulh'd, . 
In focial Sweetnefs, on the felf-fame Bough. 
Pure was the temperate Air ; an even Calm 
Perpetual reign'd, fave what the Zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue Expanfe: for then nor Storms 325 
Were taught to blow, nor Hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound flept the Waters ; no fulphureous Glooms 
SwelTd in the Sky, and fent the Lightning forth ; 
While fickly Damps, and cold autumnal Fogs, 
Oppreffive, fat not on the Springs of Life. 33* 

But now, of turbid Elements the Sport, , 
From Clear to Cloudy toft, from Hot to Cold, 
And Dry to Moift, with inward-eating Change, 
Our drooping Days are dwindled down to Nought, 
Their Period faiuYd ere 'tis well begun. . ; 335 

And 
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And yet the wholefome Herb neglefted dies * 
Tho' with the pure exhilarating Soul 
Of Nutriment and Health, falubrious, bleft, 
And deeply ftor'd with wondrous vital Powers. 
For, with hot 'Ravine £r'dj en&nguin'd Man 34* 

Is now become the Lion of the Plain, 
And worfe. The Wolf, who from the nightly Fold 
Fierce-drags the bleating Prey, ne'er drunk her Milk, 
Nor wore her warming Fleece: nor has the Steer, 
At whofe ftrong Cheft the deadly Tyger hangs, 345 
E'er plow'd for him. They too are texnper'd high, 
With Hunger ftung, and wild Neceffity, 
Nor lodges Pity in their fhaggy Breaft. 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder Clay, 
With every kind Emotion in his Heart* 35a 

And taught alone to weep; while from her Lap 
She pours ten thousand Delicacies, Herbs, 
And Fruits, as numerous as the Drops of Rain, 
Or Beams that gave them birth: mall he, fair Form! 
Who wears fweet Smiles, and looks ereft on Heaven, 35$ 
E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling Herd, 
And dip his Tongue in Gore ? The Beaft of Prey, 
Blood-ftaln'd, deferves to bleed : but you, ye Flocks, 
What have you done; ye peaceful People, what, 
To merit Death ? You, who have given ui Milk 360 
C I* 
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In lufcioos Streams, and lent us your own Coat 

Again!* the Winter's Cold? And the plain Ox, 

That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs Animal, 

In what has he offended? He, whofe Toil, 

Patient and ever-ready, clothes the Land 365 

With all the Pomp of Harveft; fhall he bleed, 

And Uruggling groan beneath the cruel Hands 

Even of the Clowns he feeds? And That, perhaps,' 

To fwell the Riot of th' autumnal Feaft, 

Won by his Labour? Thus the feeling Heart 370 

Would tenderly fuggeft: but 'tis enough, 

In this late Age, adventurous, to have touch'd 

Light on the Numbers of the Samian Sage. 

Heaven too forbids the bold prefumptuous Strain, 

Whofe wifeft Will has fix'd us in a State 375 

That mull not yet to pure Perfection rife. 

Now when the firfl foul Torrent of the Brooks, 
SwelTd by the vernal Rains, is ebb'd away ; 
And, whitening, down their moffy-tin&ur'd Stream 
Descends the billowy Foam : now is the Time, 380 
While yet the dark-brown Water aids the Guile, 
To tempt the Trout. The well-dhTembled Fly, 
The Rod fine-tapering with elaltic Spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary Steed the floating Line, 
And all thy (lender watry Stores prepare, 38; 

But 
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But let not on thy Hook the tortur'd Worm, 

Convujfive, twifl in agonizing Folds, 

Which by rapacious Hunger fwallow'd deep 

Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding Breaft 

Of the weak, helplds, uncomplaining Wretch, 390 

Harfh Pain and Horror to the tender Hand* 

When, with his lively Ray, the potent Sun 
Has piere'd the Streams, and rous'd the finny Race, 
Then, iffuing chearful, to thy Sport repair ; 
Chief fliould the Weftern Breezes curling play, 395 

And light o'er Ether bear the fhadowy Clouds. 
High to their Fount, this Day, amid the Hills, 
And Woodlands warbling round, trace up the Brooks ; 
The Next, purfue their rocky-channel'd Maze, 
Down to the River, in whofe ample Wave 400 

Their little Naids love to fport at large. 
Juft in the dubious Point, where with the Pool 
Is mix'd the trembling Stream, or where it boils 
Around the Stone, or from the hollow'd Bank, 
Reverted, plays in undulating Flow, 405 

There throw, nice-judging, the delufive Fly; 
And, as you lead it round in artful Curve, 
With Eye attentive mark the fpringing Game. 
Strait as above the Surface of the Flood 

C a They 
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They wanton rife, or urgM by Hunger leap, 410 

Then fix, with gende Twitch, the barbed Hook; 

Some lightly toffing to the grafly Bank, 

And to the (helving Shore flow-dragging fome, 

With various Hand proportion^ to their Force. 

If yet too young, and eafily deceived, 415 

A worthlefs Prey fcarce bends your pliant Rod, 

Him, piteous of his Youth, and the Ihort Space 

He has enjoy d the vital Light of If eaven, 

Soft difengage, and back into the Stream 

The fpeckled Captive throw. But ihould you lure 420 

From his dark Haunt, beneath the tangled Roots, 

Of pendant Trees, the Monarch of the Brook, 

Behoves thee then to ply thy fineft Art. 

Long time he, following cautious, (cans the Fly; 

And oft attempts to feifce it, but as oft 42 5 

The dimpled Water fpeaks his jealous Fear. 

At laft, while haply o'er the (haded Sun 

Paflb a Cloud, he defperate takes the Death, 

With fallen Plunge, At once, he darts along, 

Deep-ftruck, and runs out all the lengthened Line ; 434 

Then feeks the fartheft Ooze, the (heltering Weed, 

The cavern'd Bank, his old fecure Abode ; 

Aad flies aloft, and flounces round the Pool, 

Indignant of the Guile. With yielding Hand, 

Tk* 
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That feels him ftill, yet to his furious Courfe 435 

Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 

Acrofs the Stream, exhauit his idle Rage ; 

Till floating broad upon his breathlefs Side, 

And to his Fate abandoned, to the Shore 

You gayly drag your unremiing Prize. 440 

Thus pafs the temperate Hours : but when the Sun 
Shakes from his Noon-day Throne the (battering Clouds* 
Even mooting liftlefs Languor thro' the Deeps ; 
Then feek the Bank where flowering Elders croud, 
Where fcatter'd wild the Lilly of the Vale 445 

It's balmy Effence breathes, where Cowflips hang 
The dewy Head, where purple Violets lurk, 
With all the lowly Children of the Shade : 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon fpreading Afh, 
Hung o'er the Steep ; whence, borne on liquid Wing, 
The founding Culver moots ; or where the Hawk, 451 
High, in the beetling Cliff, his Airy builds. 
There let the Claffic Page thy Fancy lead 
Thro" rural Scenes ; fuch as the Mantuan Swain 
Paints in immortal Verfe and matchlefs Song : 45$ 

Or catch thy felf the Landfkip, gliding fwift 
Athwart Imagination's vivid Eye : 
Or by the vocal Woods and Waters lulTd, 
And loft in lonely Muling, in a Dream, 

C 3 Confus'd 
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Confus'd, of carelefs Solitude, where mix 460 

Ten thoufand wandering Images of Things, 
Soothe every Guft of Paffion into Peace, 
All but the Swellings of the foften'd Heart, 
That waken, notdifmrb the tranquil Mind. 

Behold yon breathing Profpeft bids the Mufe 465 
Throw all her Beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature ? Can Imagination boaft, 
Amid it's gay Creation, Hues like her's ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchlefs Skill, 
And lofe them in each other, as appears 470 

In every Bud that blows ? If Fancy then 
Unequal fails beneath the pleafing Tafk ; 
Ah what mail Language do? Ah where find Words 
Ting'd with fo many Colours ; and whofe Power, 
To Life approaching, may perfume my Lays 475 

With that fine Oil, thofe aromatic Gales, 
That inexhauftive flow continual round ? 

Yet, tho* fuccefslefs, will the Toil delight. 
Come then, ye Virgins, and ye Youths, whofe Hearts 
Have felt the Raptures of refining Love : 48a 

And thou, Amanda, come, Pride of my Song f 
Formed by the Graces, Lovelinefs itfelf ! 
Come with thofe downcaft Eyes, fedate and fwcet, 

Tho& 
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Thofe Looks demure, that deeply pierce the Soul ; 
Where with the Light of thoughtful Reafon, mixM, 48J 
Shines lively Fancy and the feeling Heart : 
Oh come f and while the rofy-fboted May 
Steals blufhing on, together let us tread 
The Morning Dews, and gather in their Prime 
Frefh-blooming Flowers, to grace thy braided Hair, 490 
And thy lov'd Bofom that improves their Sweets. 

Se b, where the winding Valifher lavifh Stores, 
Irriguous, fpreads. See, how the Lilly drinks 
The latent Rill; fcarce oozing thro' the Grafs, 
Of Growth luxuriant; or the humid Bank, 49J 

In fair Profufion, decks. Long let us walk, 
Where the Breeze blows from yon extended Field 
Of bloflbmM Beams. Arabia cannot boaft 
A fuller Gale of Joy than, liberal, thence 
Breathes thro* the Senfe, and takes the ravifh'd SouL 50b 
Nor is the Mead unworthy of thy Foot, 
Full of frefh Verdure, and unnumbcrM Flowers, 
The NegEgence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undifguis'd by mimic Art, (he fpreads 
Unbounded Beauty to the roving Eye. 505 

Here* their delicious Talk the fervent Bees, 
In fwarming Millions, tend. Around, athwart, 
Thro* the feft Air, die bufy Nations fly, 

C 4 Cling 



*4 SPRING. 

Cling to die Bud, and, with mfcrtedTube, 
Sock it's pore Efface, it's etherial Soul. 514 

And oft, with bolder Wing, they (baring dare 
The purple Heath, or where the Wild- thyme grows, 
And yellow load diem with the lofaous Spoil. 

At length the finifh'd Garden to the View 
It's Villas opens, and it's Alleys green. 515 

Snatch*d thro 9 the verdant Maze, the harried Eye 
Diftra&ed wanders; now the bowery Walk 
Of Covert clofe, where fcarce a {peck of Day 
Falls on the lengthened Gloom, protracted fweeps ; 
Now meets the bending Sky, the River now $20 

dimpling along, the breezy-raffled Lake, 
The Foreft darkening round, the glittering Spire, 
Th' etherial Mountain, and the diHant Main. 
But why fo for excurnve? when at Hand, 
Along the bluming Borders, bright with Dew, 525 
And in yon mingled Wildernefc of Flowers, 
Fair-handed Spring unbofoms every Grace : 
Throws out the Snow-drop, and the Crocus firft; 
The Daify, Primrofe, Violet darkly blue, 
And Polyanthus of unnumbered Dyes ; 530 

The yellow Wall-Flower, ftain'd with iron Brown ; 
And lavifh Stock that fcents the Garden round. 
From the foft Wing of vernal Breezes fhed, 

Anemonies; 
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Anemonics; Auriculas, enrich'd 

With mining Meal o'er all their velvet Leaves 5 535 

And fufl Renunculas, of glowing Red. 

Then comes the Tulip-Race, where Beauty plays 

Her idle Freaks: from Family diffus'd 

To Family, as flies the Father-Daft, 

The varied Colours run; and while they break 540 

On thecharm'd Eye, th' exulting Florift marks, 

With fecret Pride, the Wonders of his Hand. 

No gradual Bloom is wanting ; from the Bud, 

Firft-born of Spring, to Summer's mufey Tribes : ^ 

Nor Hyacinths, deep-purpled; nor Jonquils, 545 

Of potent Fragrance ; nor NarchTus fair, 

As o'er the fabled Fountain hanging ftill ; 

Nor broad Carnations; nor gay-fpotted Pinks; 

Nor, (hower'dfrom every Bufh, the Damafk-rofe. 

Infinite Numbers, Delicacies, Smells, 550 

With Hues on Hues Expreflion cannot paint, 

The Breath of Nature, and her endlefs Bloom. 

Hail, Source op Beings! Universal Soul 
Of Heaven and Earth! Essential Presence, hail! 
To Thee I bend the Knee; to Thee my Thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a Mailer- hand, 556 

Haft the great Whole into Perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various Vegetative Tribes, 

Wrapt 
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Wrapt in a filmy Net, and dad with Leaves, 

Draw the live Ether, and imbibe the Dew. 560 

By Thee difpos'd into congenial Soils, 

Stands each attractive Plata, and fucks, and fweDs 

The juicy Tide; a twining Mais of Tubes. 

At thy Command the vernal Sun awakes 

The torpid Sap, detruded to the Root 565 

By wintry Winds, that now in fluent Dance, 

And lively Fermentation, mounting, fpreads 

All this innumerous-colour'd Scene of things. 

A s rifing from the vegetable World 
My Theme afcends, with equal Wing afcend, 579 
My panting Mufe ; and hark how loud the Woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft Trim. 
Lend me your Song, ye Nightingales f oh pour 
The mazy-running Soul of Melody 
Into my varied Verfe ? while I deduce, 575 

From the nrft Note the hollow Cuckoo fings, 
The Symphony of Spring, and touch a Theme 
Unknown to Faine, the Faffion of theQtCFvet. 

When firft the &>uTof Lov* is fent abroad, 
Warm through the vital Air, and on the Heart 580 
Harmonious feizes, the gay Trodps begin; 
In gallant Thought, to plum* the painted Wing'; 

And 
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And try again the long-forgotten Strain, 

At firft feint-warbled. But no fooner grows 

The (oft Infufion prevalent, and wide, 585 

Than, all alive, at once their Joy o'erflows 

In Mufick unconfin'd. Up-fprings the Lark, 

Shrill- voiced, and loud, the Meffenger of Morn ; 

Ere yet the Shadows fly, he mounted fings 

Amid the dawning Clouds, and from their Haunts 590 

Calls up the tuneful Nations. Every Copfe 

Thick-wove, and Tree irregular, and Bufh 

Bending with dewy Moifture, o'er the Heads 

Of the coy Quirifters that lodge within, 

Are prodigal of Harmony. The Thrufh 595 

And Wood-lark, o'er the kind contending Throng 

Superior heard, run thro' the fweeteft Length 

Of Notes; When liftening Philomela deigns 

To let them joy, and purpofes, in Thought 

Elate, to make her Night excel their Day. 600 

The Black-bird, whiflles from the thorny Brake; 

The mellow Bullfinch anfwers from the Grove : 

Nor are the Linnets, o'er the flowering Furze 

Bbur'd out profufely, iilent. Join'd to Thefe 

Innumerous Songfters, in the frefhening fhade 605 

Of new-fpriwg Leaves, their Modulations mix 

Mellifluous. The Jay, the Rook, the Daw, 

And each harfh Pipe difcordant heard atone, 

Aid 
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Aid die full Concert: while die Stock-dote bodies 
A melancholy Murmur thro* the whole. 610 

*Tis Lore creates their Melody, and all 
This Wafte of Mafic is the Voice of Love ; 
That even to Birds, and Beafts, the tender Arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the gkrfTy Kind 
Try every winning way inventive Love 615 

Can dictate, and in Courtfhip to their Mates 
Pour forth their little Souls. Firft, wide around, 
With diffcant Awe, in airy Rings they rove, 
Endeavouring by a thomand Tricks to catch 
The cunning, confeious, half-averted Glance 620 

Of their regardlds Charmer. Should (he feem 
Softening the leaft Approvance to beftow, 
Their Colours btirntth, and by Hope infpir'd, 
They brifk advance ; then, on a fudden ftruck, 
Retire diforder'd ; then again approach; -625 

In fond rotation fpread the fpotted Wing, 
And lhiver every Feather with Defire. 

Connubial Leagues agreed, to the deep Woods 
They hafte away, all as their Fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or Food, or fecret Safety prompts ; 630 

That Nature's great Command may be obey'd, 

Nor 
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Nor all the fweet Senfktions they perceive 

Indnlg'd in vain. Some to the Holly-Hedge 

Nettling repair, and to the Thicket fome; 

Some to the rude Prote&ion of the Thorn 635 

Commit their feeble Offipring. The cleft Tree 

Offers it's kind Concealment to a Few, 

Their Food it's Infeds, and it's Mofc their Nefts. 

Others apart fir in the graffy Dale, 

Or roughening Wafte, their humble Texture weave. 64* 

But moft in woodland Solitudes delight, 

In unfrequented Glooms, or (haggy Banks, 

Steep, and divided by a babbling Brook, 

Whofe Murmurs foothe them all the live-long Day, 

When for a Seafon fitfd. Among the Roots 645 

Of Hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive Stream, 

They frame the firft Foundation of their Domes ; 

Dry Sprigs of Trees, in artful Fabrick laid, 

And bound with Clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But refUeis Hurry thro' the bufy Air, 650 

Beat by unnumber'd Wings. The Swallow fweeps 

The flimy Pool, to build his hanging Houfe 

Intent. And often, from the carelefs Back 

Of Herds and Flocks, a thoufand tugging Bills 

Pluck Hair, and* Wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd, 655 

Steal from the Barn a Straw : till foft and warm, 

Clean, and compleat, their Habitation grows, 

As 
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A s thus the patient Dam affidaous fits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender Talk, 
Or by (harp Hanger, or by (booth Delight, 66* 

Tho v the whole loofen'd Spring around Her blows, 
Her fympathizing Lover takes his Stand 
High on th v opponent Bank, and ceafelefs fings 
The tedious Time away ; or elfe fupplies 
Her place a moment, while fhe fudden flits 66 j 

To pick the fcanty Meal. TV appointed Time 
With pious Toil falfuTd, the callow Young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect Life, 
Their brittle Bondage break, and come to Light, 
A helplefc Family, demanding Food 67% 

With conftant Clamour. O what Paffions then, 
What melting Sentiments of kindly Care, 
On the new Parents fcize ! Away they fly 
Affectionate, and undefiring bear 
The mod delicious Model to their Young, 675 

Which equally diftributed, again 
The Search begins. Even fo a gende Pair, 
By Fortune funk, but form'd of generous Mold, 
And piere'd with Cares beyond the vulgar Bread, 
In fome lone Cott amid the diffent Woods, 680 

Suftain'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye thek infant Train, 

Check their own Appetites and give them all. 

Nor 
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Nor Pain alone they (corn : exalting Love 
By the great Father op the Spring infpir'd, 685 
Gives inftant Courage to the fearful Race, 
And to the fimplc Art. With Healthy Wing, 
Should fomc rude Foot their woody Haunts mold*, 
Amid a neighbouring Bufh they filent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 690 

Th'unfeeling School-Boy. Hence, around the Head 
Of wandering Swain, the white- wingM Plover wheels 
Her founding Flight, and then direftly on 
In long Excursion fkims the level Lawn, 
To tempt him from her Neft. The Wild-Duck, hence, 
O'er the rough Mofs, and o'er the tracklefs Wafte 696 
The Heath-Hen flutters, (pious Fraud ?) to lead 
The hot purfuing Spaniel far aftray. 

Be not the Mufe aiham'd, here to bemoan 
Her Brothers of the Grove, by tyrant Man 700 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow Cage 
From Liberty confin'd, and boundlefs Air. 
Dull are the pretty Slaves, their Plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening Luftre loft ; 
Nor is that fprightly Wildnefs in their Notes, 705 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the Beech. 
Oh then, ye Friends of Love and Love-taught Song, 

Spare 
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Spare the Toft Tribes, this barbarous Art forbear! 

Ifbn your Bbfom Innocence can win, 

Mufic engage, or Piety perfuade. ;i# 

But let not chief the Nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd Care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harih Confinement of the Cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded Bill, 
Th' aftoniih'd Mother finds a vacant Neil, 715 

By the hard Hand bf unrelenting Clowns 
Robb'd, to the Ground the vain Provifion falls* 
Her Pinions ruffle, and low-drooping fcarce 
Can bear the Mourner to the poplar Shade ; 
Where, all abandoned to Defpair, (he fings 72* 

Her Sorrows thro" the Night; and, on the Boagh 
Sole-fitting, (till at every dying Fall 
Takes up again her lamentable Strain 
Of winding Woe, till wide around the Woods 
Sigh to her Song, and with her Wail refound. 72J 

But now the feather'd Youth their former Bounds, 
Ardent, difdain ; and, weighing oft their Wings, 
Demand the free Pofleffion of the Sky. 
This one glad Office more, and then diflblves 
Parental Love at once, now needlefs grown* 7J0 

Unlavifh Wifdom never works in vain, 

'Tis 
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1 Tis on fome Evening, funny, grateful, mild, 

When nought but Balm is breathing thro' the Woods, 

With yellow Luftre bright, that the new Tribes 

Vifit the fpacious Heavens, and look .abroad 735 

On Nature's Common, far as they can fee, 

Or wing, their Range, and Paflure. O'er the Boughs 

Dancing about, ftill at the giddy Verge 

Their Refolution rails ; their Pinions frill, 

In loofe Libration ftretch'd, to truft the Void 740 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 

The Parent-Guides, and chide, exhort, command, 

Or pufh them off. The furging Air receives 

The plumy Burden ; and their felf-taught Wings 

Winnow the waving Element. On Ground 745 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 

Farther and farther on, the lengthning Flight; 

Till vanifh'd every Fear, and every Power 

Rouz'd into Life, and Action, light in Air 

Th' acquitted Parents fee their foaring Race, * 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

Hich from the Summit of a craggy Cliff, 
Hung o'er the Deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft * Kilda's Shore, whofe lonely Race 
Refign the fetting Sun to Indian Worlds, 7^ 

D The 
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The royal Eagle draws his vigorous Young, 
Strong-poune'd, and ardent with paternal Rre. 
Now fit to raife a Kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his Fort, the towering Seat, 
For Ages, of his Empire; which, in Peace, 760 

Unftain'd he holds, while many a League to fea 
He wings his Courfe, and preys in difbnt Ides. 

Should I my Steps turn to the rural Seat, 
Whofe lofty Elms, and venerable Oaks, 
Invite the Rook, who high amid the Boughs, 765 

In early Spring, his airy City builds,- 
And ceafelefs caws amufive ; there, well-pleas'd, 
I might the various Polity furvey 
Of the mixt Houfhold-Kind. The careful Hen 
Calls all her chirping Family around, 770 

Fed, and defended by the fearlefs Cock, 
Whofe Breail with ardour flames, as on he walks, 
Graceful, and crows Defiance. In the Pond, 
The finely-checker'd Duck, before her Train, 
Rows garrulous. The ftately-failing Swan 77 J 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the Gale ; 
And, arching proud his Neck, with oary Feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his Ofier Ifle, 
Protective of his Young. The Turkey nigh, 
Xoud-threatning, reddens ; while the Peacock fpreads 780 
3 His 
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every-colour'd Glory to the Sun, 

iTwims in floating Majefty along. 

r the* whole homely Scene, the cooing Dove 

s thick in amorous Chace, and wanton rolls 

; glancing Eye, and turns the changeful Neck. 785 

Vh 1 l e thus the gentle Tenants of the Shade 
ulge their purer Loves, the rougher World 
Brutes, below, rufli furious into Flame, 
I fierce Defire. Thro' all his lufty Veins 
; Bull* deep-fcorch'd, the raging Paffion feels. 79a 
Paftnre fick, and negligent of Food, 
•ce feen, he wades among the yellow Broom, 
ile o'er his ample Sides the rambling Sprays 
curiant moot ; or thro' the mazy Wood 
edled wanders, nor th' inticing Bud 795' 

ps, tho' it preffes on his carelefs Senfe. 
1 oft, in jealous madning Fancy wrapt, 
feeks the Fight; and, idly-butting, fcigns 
Rival gor'd in every knotty Trunk, 
n mould he meet, the bellowing JYar begins ; 8oo, 
eir Eyes flafli Fury; to the hollow'd Earth, 
lence the- Sand flie3, they mutter bloody Deeds, 
d groaning deep th' impetuous Battle mix : 
lile the fair Heifer, balmy-breathing, near, 
rids kindling up their Rage. The trembling Steed* ' 
D 2 With 
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With this hot Impulfe feiz'd in every Nerve, 806 

Nor hears the Rein, nor heeds the founding Thong; 
Blows are not felt ; but tolling high his Head, 
And by the well known Joy to diftant Plains 
Attra&ed ftrong, all wild he burfts away ; 810 

O'er Rocks, and Woods, and craggy Mountains flies 1 
And, neighing, on the aerial Summit takes 
Th' exciting Gale ; then, fteep-defcending, cleaves 
The headlong Torrents foaming down the Hills, 
Even where the Madnefs of the ftraiten'd Stream 81 J 
Turns in black Eddies round : fuch is the force 
With which his frantick Heart and Sinews fwell. 

Nor undelighted, by the boundlefs Spring, 
Are the broad Monfters of the boiling Deep : 
From the deep Ooze, and gelid Cavern rous'd, 820 
They flounce and tumble in unwieldy Joy. 
Dire were the Strain, and diflbnant, to fing 
The cruel Raptures of the Savage Kind : 
How by this Flame their native Wrath fublim'd, 
They roam, amid the Fury of their Heart, 825 

The far-refounding Wafte in fiercer Bands, 
And growl their horrid Loves. But this the Theme 
I fing, enraptur'd, to the Brttijb Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the Mountain-brow, 
Where fits the Shepherd on the grafly Turf, 830 

Inhaling, 
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Inhaling, healthful, the defcending Sun. 

Around him feeds his many-bleating Flock, 

Of various Cadence; and his fportive Lambs, 

This way and that convolved, in frifkful glee, 

Their Frolicks play. And now the fprightly Race 835 

Invites them forth ; when fwift, the Signal given, 

They ftart away, and fweep the mafly Mound 

That runs around the Hill ; the Rampart once 

Of iron War, in ancient barbarous Times, 

When difunited Britain ever bled, 840 

Loft in eternal Broil : ere yet fhe grew 

To this deep-laid indifToluble State, 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift the golden Head; 

And, o'er our Labours, Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch, the Wonder of a World! 845 

Wh at is this mighty Breath, ye Curious, fay, 
That, in a Language rather felt than heard, 
Inftructs the Fowls of Heaven; and thro' their Breaft 
Thefe Arts of Love diffufes ? What, but G o d ? 
Infpiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit all, 850 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the Whole. 
He ceafelefs works alone, and yet alone 
Seems not to work ; with fuch perfection fram'd 
Is this complex ftupendous Scheme of Things. 855 
D 3 But 
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But, tho' conceaTd, to every purer Eye 
Th' informing Author in his Work appears: 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy fort Scenes, 
The Smiling God is feen; while Water, Earth, 
And Air attefl his Bounty ; which exalts 860 

The Brute-Creation to this finer Thought, 
And annual melts their undefigning Hearts 
Profufely thus in Tendernefs and Joy. 

Still let my Song a nobler Note afliime, 
And fing th' infufive Force of Spring on Man ; 865 
When Heaven and Earth, as if contending, vye 
To raife his Being, and ferene his Soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general Smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce Paffions vex his Breaft, 
While every Gale is Peace, and every Grove 870 

Is Melody ? Hence, from the bounteous Walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid Sons of Earth, 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's Woe, 
Or only lavifh to yourfelves ; away. 
But come, ye generous Minds, in whofe wide Thought, 
Of all his Works, creative Bounty burns, 876 
With warmeft Beam ; and on. your open Front, 
And liberal Eye, fits, from his dark Retreat, 
Inviting modefl Want. Nor, till invok'd, 
Can reftlefs Goodnefs wait ; your aftive Search 880 
Leaves no cold wintry Corner unexplor'd ; 

Like 
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Like filent-working He aven, furprizing oft 

The lonely Heart with unexpe&ed Good. 

For you the roving Spirit of the Wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teaming Clouds 

Defcend in gladfome Plenty o'er the World ; 885 

And the Sun fheds his kindefl Rays for you, 

Ye Flower of human Race ! — In thefe green Days, 

Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid Head ; 

Life flows afrefh 5 and young-ey'd Health exalts 

The whole Creation round. Contentment walks 89O 

The funny Glade, and feels an inward Blifs 

Spring o'er his Mind, beyond the Power of Kings 

To purchafe. Pure Serenity apace 

Induces Thought, and Contemplation flill. 

By fwift degrees the Love of Nature works, 895 

And warms the Bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 

To Rapture, and enthufiaftic Heat, 

We feel theprefent Deity, and tafte 

The Joy of G o d to fee a happy World. 

These are the Sacred Feelings of thy Heart, 900 
Thy Heart informed by Reafon's pureft Ray, 
O Lytt elton, the Friend! thy Paflions thus 
And Meditations vary, as at large, 
Courting the Mufe, thro' Hagley-Park you flray, 
Thy Britijb Tempe! There along the Dale, 905 

With Woods o'er-hung, and Ihag'd with rnofTy Rocks, 
D 4 Whence 
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Whence on each hand the gufhing Waters play, 

And down the rough Cafcade white-dafhing fall, 

Or gleam in lengthen'd Vifta thro' the Trees, 

You filent deal ; or fit beneath the Shade 9 1» 

Of folemn Oaks, that tuft the fwelling Mounts 

Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelefs Hand, 

And penfive liften to the various Voice 

Of rural Peace: the Herds, the Flocks, the Birds, 

The hollow-whifpering Breeze, the Plaint of Rills, 

That, purling down amid the twifted Roots 916 

Which creep around, their dewy Murmurs make 

On the foothM Ear. From thefe abftra&ed oft, 

You wander through the Philofophic World ; 

Where in bright Train continual Wonders rife, 920 

Or to the curious or the pious Eye. 

And oft, conduced by Hiftoric Truth, 

You tread the long Extent of backward Time : 

Planning, with warm Benevolence of Mind, 

And honeit Zeal unwarpM by Party-Rage, 925 

Britannia's Weal ; how from the venal Gulph 

To raifc her Virtue, and her Arts revive. 

Or, turning thence thy View, thefe graver Thoughts 

The Mufcs charm : while, with fure Tafle refin'd, 

You draw th* infpiring Breath of antient Song ; 930 

Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinoa fliares thy Walk, 

With 
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loul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 

to the Lover's Eye a Look of Love ; 

L the Tumult of a guilty World, 935 

y ungenerous Paifions, finks away. 

:nder Heart is animated Peace ; 

1 it pours it's copious Treafures forth, 

f'd Converfe, foftening every Theme, 

frequent-paufing, turn, and from her Eyes, 940 

: meeken'd Senfe, and amiable Grace, 

vely Sweetnefs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

lamelefs Spirit of etherial Joy, 

able Happinefs ! which Love, 

, bellows, and on a favour'd Few. 945 

ime you gain the Height, from whofe fair Brow 

urfting Profpett fpreads immenfe around ; 

latch'd o'er Hill and Dale, and Wood and Lawn, 

erdant Field, and darkening Heath between, 

Ullages embofom'd foft in Trees, 950 

)iry Towns by dufky Columns mark'd 

ng Smoak, your Eye excurfive roams : 

ftretching from the Hall, in whofe kind Haunt 

lofpitable Genius harbours ftill, 

r here the broken Landfkip, by Degrees, 955 

iing, roughens into ridgy Hills ; 

which the Cambrian Mountains, like far Clouds 

fkirt the blue Horizon, doubtful, rife. 

Flush'* 
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Flush'd by the Spirit of the genial Year, 
Now from the Virgin's Cheek a frefher Bloom 96a 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live Carnation round ; 
Her Lips blufh deeper Sweets ; (he breathes of Youth j 
The fhining Moifhire fwells into her Eyes, 
In brighter Flow ; her wifhing Bofom heaves, 
With Palpitations wild ; kind Tumults feize 965 

Her Veins, and all her yielding Soul is Love. 
From the keen Gaze her Lover turns away, 
Full of the dear ecftatic Power, and nek 
With fighing Languifbment. Ah then, ye Fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your Aiding Hearts : gym 

Dare not th' infectious Sigh ; the pleading Look, 
Down-caft, and low, in meek Submiffion dreft, 
But full of Guile. Let not the fervent Tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with Adulation finooth, 
Gain on your purpos'd Will. Nor in the Bower, 975 
Where Woodbines flaunt, and Rofes fhed a Couch, 
While Evening draws her crimfon Curtains round, 
Truft your foft Minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th 1 afpiring Youth beware of Love, 
Of the fmooth Glance beware; for 'tis too late, 980 
When on his Heart the Torrent-Softnefs pours. 
Then Wifdom proftrate lies, and fading Fame 

DuTolves 
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Diflblves in Air away ; while the fond Soul, 

Wrapt in gay Vifions of unreal Blifs, 

Still paints th' illufive Form ; the kindling Grace ; 

Th 1 inticing Smile ; the modeit-feeming Eye, 986 

Beneath whofe beauteous Beams, belying Heaven, 

Lurk fearchlefs Cunning, Cruelty, and Death: 

And ftill, Me- warbling in his cheated Ear, 

Her fyren Voice, enchanting, draws him on, 99* 

To guileful Shores, and Meads of fetal Joy. 

Even prefent, in the very Lap of Love 
Inglorious laid; while Mufick flows around, 
Perfumes, and Oils, and Wine, and wanton Hours; 
Amid the Rofes fierce Repentance rears 995 

Her (haky Creft: a quick-returning Pang 
Shoots thro 1 the confcious Heart ; where Honour dill, 
And great Defign, againft th 1 oppreffive Load 
Of Luxury, by Fits, impatient heave. 

But abfent, what fantaftic Woes, arrous'd, 1000 
Rage in each Thought, by reftlefs Muiing fed, 
Chill the warm Cheek, and blaft the Bloom of Life ? 
Neglected Fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift, 
Prone into Ruin, fell his fcorn'd Affairs. 
'Tis nought but Gloom around. The darkened Sua 
Lofes his Light. The rofy-bofom'd Spring 1006 

To 
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To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright Arch 
Contracted, bends into a dufky Vault. 
AH Nature fades extinct; and (he alone 
Heard, felt, and feen, poffeffes eveiy Thought, ioi# 
Fills every Senfe, and pants in every Vein. 
Books are but formal Dulnefc, tedious Friends, 
And fad amid the focial Band he fits ; 
Lonely, and unattentive. From the Tongue 
Th* unfiniuYd Period fells : while borne away, 1015 
On fwelling Thought, his wafted Spirit flies 
To the vain Bofom of his diftant Fair; 
And leaves the Semblance of a Lover, nVd 
-In melancholy Site, with Head declin'd, 
And love-dejected Eyes. Sudden he ftarts, . i$2* 

Shook from his tender Trance, and reftlefs runs 
Tq glimmering Shades, and Sympathetic Glooms ; 
Where the dun Umbrage o'er the falling Stream, 
Romantic, hangs ; there thro" the penfive Duflc 
Strays, in heart-thrilling Meditation loft, 1025 

Indulging all to Love : or on the Bank 
Thrown, amid drooping Lilies, fwells the Breeze 
With Sighs unceaiing, and the Brook with Tears. 
Thus in foft Anguifh he confumes the Day, 
Nor quits his deep Retirement, till the Moon 1030 
Peeps thro' the Chambers of the fleecy Eaft, 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her Train 
Leads on the gentle Hours i then forth he walks, 

Beneatk 
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Beneath the trembling Languifh of her Beam, 

With foften'd Soul, and wooes the Bird of Eve 1035 

To mingle Woes with his : or while the World 

And all the Sons of Care lie hufh'd in Sleep, 

Aflbciates with the midnight Shadows drear; 

And, fighing to the lonely Taper, pours 

His idly-tortur'd Heart into the Page, 104* 

Meant for the moving Meflenger of Love j 

Where Rapture burns on Rapture, every Line 

With rifing Frenzy fir'd. But if on Bed * 

Delirious flung, Sleep from his Pillow flies. 

All Night he tofles, nor the balmy Power 1045 

In any Pofture finds ; till the grey Morn 

Lifts her pale Luftre on the paler Wretch, 

Exanimate by Love : and then perhaps 

ExhauHed Nature finks a while to Reft, 

Still interrupted by diftracled Dreams, 105* 

That o'er the fick Imagination rife, 

And in black Colours paint the mimic Scene. 

Oft with th' Enchantrefs of his Soul he talks ; 

Sometimes in Crouds diftrefs'd ; or if retir'd 

To fecret-winding flower-enwoven Bowers, 1055 

Far from the dull Impertinence of Man, 

Juft as he, credulous, his endlefs Cares 

Begins to lofe in blind oblivious Love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded Hand, he knows not how, 

Thro* 
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Thro' Forefts huge, and long untravcl'd Heaths iofe 
With Defolation brown, he wanders wafte, 
In Night and Tempeft wrapt ; or fhrinks aghaft, 
Bade, from the bending Precipice ; or wades 
The turbid Stream below, and ftrives to reach 
The farther Shore ; where fuccourlefs, and fad, 1065 
She with extended Arms his Aid implores, 
Kit ftrives in vain $ borne by th' outragious Flood 
To diftance down, he rides the ridgy Wave, 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling Eddy finks. 
Thefe are the charming Agonies of Love, 1079 

Whofe Mifery delights. But thro' the Heart 
Should Jealoufy it's Venom once diffiife, 
*Tis then delightful Mifery no more, 
But Agony unmix'd, inceflant Gall, 
Corroding every Thought, and blafting all 1075 

Love's Paradife. Ye fairy Profpecls, then, 
Ye Beds of Rofes, and ye Bowers of Joy, 
Farewel ! Ye Gkamings of departing Peace, 
Shine out your laft ! the yellow-tinging Plague 
Internal Vifion taints, and in a Night » 1080 

Of livid Gloom Imagination wraps. 
Ah then inftead of love-enliven'd Cheeks, 
Of funny Features, and of ardent Eyes 
With flowing Rapture bright, dark Looks fucceed, 
SuffiK'd, and glaring with urrtender Fire, 1085 

A 
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tody Afpeft, and aborning Cheek, 

re the whole poifon'd Soul, malignant, fits, 

frightens Love away. Ten thousand Fears 

ited wild, ten thoufand frantic Views 

wrid Rivals, hanging on the Charms 1099 

vhich he melts in Fondnefs, eat him op 

1 fervent Anguifh, and confuming Rage. 

ain Reproaches lend their idle Aid, 

itful Pride, and Refolution frail, 

ig Me Peace a Moment. Fancy poors, . 1095 

(h, her Beauties on his bufy Thought, 

firft Endearments, twining round the Soul, 

1 all the Witchcraft of enfnaring Love. 

t the fierce Storm involves his Mind anew, 1099 

tes thro' the Nerves, and boils along the Veins : 

le anxious Doubt diffracts the tortur'd Heart; 

even the fad Affurance of his Fears 

e Peace to what he feels. Thus the warm Youth, 

>m Love deludes into his thorny Wilds, 

e' flowery-tempting Paths, or leads a Life 1 105 

rever'd Rapture, or of cruel Care; 

brighteft Aims extinguinYd all, and all 

lively Moments running down to wafte. 

ut happy they ! the happieft of their Kind ! 
om gentler Stars unite, and in one Fate 1 1 10 

Their 
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Their Hearts, their Fortunes, and their Beings blend. 

*Tis not the coarfer Tie of human Laws, • 

Unnatural oft, and foreign to the Mind, 

That binds their Peace, but Harmony itfelf, 

Attuning all their Paffions into Love ; 1 1 15 

Where Friendfhip full-exerts her fofteft Power, 

Perfeft Efteem enliven'd by Defire 

Ineffable, and Sympathy of Soul; 

Thought meeting Thought, and Will preventing Will, 

With boundlefs Confidence : for nought but Love 1 120 

Can anfwer Love, and render Blifs fecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To blefs himfelf, from fordid Parents buys 

The loathing Virgin, in eternal Care, 

Well-merited, confume his Nights and Days: 11 25 

Let barbarous Nations, whofe inhuman Love 

Is wild Defire, fierce as the Suns they feel ; 

Let Eaftern Tyrants from the Light of Heaven 

Seclude their Bofom-flaves, meanly poflefs'd 

Of ameer, lifelefe, violated Form : 1130 

While thofe whom Love cements in holy Faith, 

And equal Tranfport, free as Nature live, 

Difdaining Fear. What is the World to them, 

It's Pomp, it's Pleafure, and it's Nonfenfe all ! 

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 1 1 3 j 

High Fancy forms, and lavifh Hearts can wifh ; 

Something 
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rthing than Booty dearer, fhould they look 

n the Mitfd, or mind-illumin'd Face, 

h, Goodnefi, Honour, Harmony, and Love, 

richeft Bounty of indulgent He a vbn . 1 1 4* 

i*time a fouling Offspring riles round, 

mingles both their Graces. By Degrees, 

human Bloflbm blows ; and cvtry Day, 

is it rolls along, mews fome new Charm, 

Father's Luftre, and the Mother's Bloom. 1 145 

ti infant Reafon grows apace, and calls 

the kind Hand of an affiduous Care. 

ghtful Talk ! to rear the tender Thought, 

:each the young Idea how to moot, 

sour the frefti Inftru&ion o'er the Mind, 1 1 50 

jreathe th' enlivening Spirit, and to fix 

generous Purpofe in the glowing Bread. 

[peak the Joy ! ye, whom the fudden Tear 

>rizes often, while you look around, 

. nothing (hikes your Eye but Sights of Blifs, 1 1 5 5 

various Nature preffing on the Heart : 

elegant Sufficiency, Content, 

rement, rural Quiet, Friendfhip, Books, 

5 and alternate Labour, ufeful Life, 

rreffive Virtue, and approving Heaven. 1 1 60 

:fe are the matchlefs Joys of virtuous Love ; 

I thus their Moments fly. The Seafons thus, 

E As 
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As ceafdefs round a jarring World they roD, 

Still find them happy ; and confenting Spring 

Sheds her own rofy Garland on their Heads : 1 165 

Till Evening comes at laft, ferene and mild ; 

When after the long vernal Day of Life, 

Enamoured more, as more Remembrance (wells 

With many a Proof of recollected Love, 

Together down they fink in focial Sleep ; 1 170 

Together freed, their gentle Spirits fly 

To Scenes where Love and Blifs immortal reign. 
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The Argument. 

The SubjeB proposed. Invocation. Addrefs to Mr. Do- 

DINGTON. An introduBory RefleBion on the Motion of 

the heavenly Bodies ; whence the Succeffion of the Seafonu 

As the Face of Nature in this Seafon is almoft uniform, 

the Progrefs of the Poem is a Defcription of a Summer's 

Day. The Dawn. Sun-rifing. Hymn to the Sun* 

Forenoon. Summer LsfeBs defcriVd. Hay-making. 

Sheep Jh earing. Noon-day. A woodland Retreat. 

Groupe of Herds and Flocks. Afolmn Grove. How 

it affeBs a contemplative Mind. ACataraB, ang 

rude Scene. View of Summer in the torrid Zone. Storm 

of Thunder and Lightning. A Tale. The Storm over, 

a ferene Afternoon. Bathing. Hour of walking. Tran" 

fition to the ProfpeB of a rich well- cultivated Country ; 

which introduces a Panegyric on Great Britain. 

Sun-fet. Evening. Night. * Summer Meteors. The 

whole concluding with the Praife of Philofophy. 
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FROM brightening Fields of Ether fair difclos'd, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 
In pride of Youth, and felt thro' Nature's Depth: 
He comes attended by the fukry Hours, 
And ever-fanning Breexes, on his way ; 5 

While, from hi6 ardent Look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blufhful face ; and Earth, and Skies, 
AU-finiling, to his hot Dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me hafle into the mid-wood Shade, 
Where fcarce a Sun-beam wanders thro 1 the Gloom ; 10 
And on the dark-green Grafs, befide the Brink 
Of haunted Stream, that by the Roots of Oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky Channel, lie at large, 
And fing the Glories of the circling Year. 

Come, Infpiration! from thy Hermit-Seat, ij 

By Mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare, 
From thy fix'd ferious Eye, and raptur'd Glance 
Shot on ftuTOunding Heaven, to fteal one Look 

E 4 Creative 
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Creative of the Poet, every Power 

Exalting to an Edtafy of Soul. 20 

And thou, my youthful Mufe's early Friend, 
In whom the Human Graces all unite : 
Pure Light of Mind, and Tendernefs of Heart; 
Genius, and Wifdom; the gay focial Senfe, 
By Decency chaftis'd; Goodnefs and Wit, *j 

In feldom-meeting Harmony combin'd ; 
UnbleniiuYd Honour, andanadive Zeal, 
For Britain's Glory, Liberty, and Man : 
O Dodington ! attend my rural Song, 
Stoop to my Theme, infpirit every Line, 30 

And teach me to deferve thy juft Applaufe. 

With what an awful world-revolving Power 
Were firft th' unwieldy Planets launch'd along 
Th' illimitable Void! Thus to remain, 
Amid the Flux of many thoufand Years, 35 

That oft has fwept the toiling Race of Men 
And all their labour'd Monuments away, 
Firm, unremitting, matchlefs, in their Courfe ; 
To die kind-temper'd Change of Night and Day, 
And of the Seafons ever ftealing round, 40 

Minutely faithful ; Such the perfect Hand, 
Ttot pois'd, impels, and rules the Heady Whole. 

Whk* 
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Wren now no more th* alternate Tivixj are fir'd, 
And Cancer reddens with the folar Blaze, 
Short is the doubtful Empire of the Night ; 
And foon, obfervant of approaching Day, 45 

The meek-ey'd Morn appears, Mother of Dews, 
At firft faint-gleaming in the dappled Eaft : 
Till far o'er Ether fpreads the widening Glow * 
And, from before the Luftre of her Face, 
White break the Clouds away. With quicken' d Step, 50 
frown Night retires. Young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny Profpecl wide. 
The dripping Rock, the Mountain's mifty Top 
Swell on the Sight, and brighten with the Dawn. 
Blue, thro' the Dufk, the fmoking Currents mine } 5$ 
And from the bladed Field the fearful Hare 
Limps, aukward: while along the Foreft-glade 
The wild Deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early Paflenger. Mufick awakes, 
The native Voice of undiffembled Joy ; 66 

And thick around the woodland Hymns arife. 
Rous'd by the Cock, the foon-dad Shepherd leaves 
His moffy Cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crouded Fold, in Order, drives 
H» Flock, to tafie the Verdure of the Morn. 6$ 

FlLSELY 
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Falsely luxurious, will not Man awake; 
And, fpringing from the Bed of Sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent Hour, 
To Meditation due, and (acred Song ? 
For is there aught in Sleep can charm the Wife ? 70 
To lie in dead oblivion, lofing half 
The fleeting Moments of too Short a Life ? 
Total extinction of th' enlightened Soul; 
Or eHe to feverifh Vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and toffing thro* diftemper'd Dreams ? 75 
Who would in fuch a gloomy ffate remain, 
Longer than Nature craves ^ when every Mufe 
And every blooming Pleafure wait without, 
To blefs the wildly -devious Morning-walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, So 
Rejoicing in the Eaft. The leflening Cloud, 
The kindling Azure, and the Mountain's Brow 
Illum'd with fluid Gold, his near Approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now apparent all, 
Ailant die dew-bright Earth, and colour'd Air, 85 

He looks in boundlefs Majefty abroad ; 
And fheds. the mining Day, that burnifh'd plays 
On Rocks, and Hills, and Towers, and wandering Streams, 
High-gleaming from alar. Prime Chearer, Light ! 

Of 
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Of all material Beings firft, andbeft! 90 

Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent Robe f 
Without whofe vetting Beauty all were wrapt 
In uneffential Gloom ; and thou, O Son ! 
Soul of furrounding Worlds ! in whom beftfeen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I fing of thee ? 95 

'Tis by thy fecret, flxong, attra&ive Force, 
As with a Chain indiffoluble bound. 
Thy Sy Hem rolls entire : from the far Bourne 
Of utmoft Saturn, wheeling wide his Round 
Of thirty Years ; to Mercury, whofe Diik 100 

Can fcarce be caught by Philofophic Eye, 
Loft in the near Effulgence of thy Blaze* 

Informer of the planetary Train I 
Without whofe quickening Glance their cumbrous Orb* 
Were brute unlovely Mafs, inert and dead, 105 

And not as now the green Abodes of Life ; 
How many Forms of Being wait on thee 
Inhaling Spirit; from th' unfetter'd Mind, 
By thee fublim'd, down to the daily Race, 
The mixing Myriads of thy fetting Beam. u» 

The vegetable World is aHa thine, 

Parent of Seafons ! who the Pomp precede 

That waits thy Throne, as thro' thy vaft Domain, 

Annual, along the bright Ecliptic- Road, 

Is 
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In World-rejoicing State, it moves fublime. 

Mean-time th 1 expecting Nations, circled gay 

With all the various Tribes of foodful Earth, nj 

Implore thy Bounty, or fend grateful up 

A common Hymn : while, round thy beaming Car, 

High-fccn, the Seafons lead, in fprightly Dance 

Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger'd Hours, 

The Zephyrs floating loofc, the timely Rains, 120 

Of Bloom etherial the light-footed Dews, 

And foften'd into Joy the furly Storms. 

Thefe, in fucceflive Turn, with lavifh Hand, 

Shower every Beauty, every Fragrance fhower, 

Herbs, Flowers, and Fruits ; till, kindling at thy Touch, 

From Land to Land is flufh'd the vernal Year. 126 

Nor to the Surface of enliven'd Earth, 
Graceful with Hills and Dales, and leafy Woods, 
Her liberal Trefles, is thy Force confln'd : 
But, to thebowel'd Cavern darting deep, 130 

The mineral Kinds confefs thy mighty Power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny Marble mines ; 
Hence Labour draws his Tools; hence burniih'd War' 
Gleams on the Day ; the nobler Works of Peace 
Hence blefs Mankind, and generous Commerce binds 13s 
The Round of Nations in a golden Chain. 

Tn* 
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Th* unfruitful Rock itfdf impregn'd by thee, 
In dark Retirement, fqnns the lucid Stone. 
The lively Diamond drinks thy pureft Rays, 
Collected Light, compact; that poliih'd bright, 14* 
And all it's native Luftre let abroad, 
Dares, as it fparkles on the Fair-one's Breaft, 
With vain Ambition emulate her Eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights it's deepening Glow, 
And with a waving Radiance inward flames. 14$ 

From thee the Saphire, folid Ether, takes 
It's Hoe cerulean ; and, of evening Tinct, 
The purple-ftreaming Amethyft is thine. 
With thy own Smile the yellow Topaz burns. 
Nor deeper Verdure dyes the Robe of Spring, 150 
When firft (he gives it to the fouthern Gale, 
Then the green Emerald mows. But, all combin'd, 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy Beams ; 
Or, flying feveral from it's Surface, form 
A trembling Variance of revolving Hues, 155 

As the Site varies in the Gazer's Hand. 

The very dead Creation, from thy Touch, 
Aflumes a mimic Life. By thee refin'd, 
In brighter Mazes, the relucent Stream 

Hajrt 
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Plays o'er the Mead. The Precipice abrupt, 160 

Proje&ing Horror on the blacken'd Flood, 

Softens at thy return. The Defart joys 

Wildly, thro' all his melancholy Bounds. 

Rude Ruins glitter ; and the briny Deep, 

Seen from fome pointed Promontory's Top, , 165 

Far to the blue Horizon's utmoft Verge, 

Reftlefs, reflects a floating Gleam. But This, 

And all the much-tranfported Mufe can fing, 

Are to thy Beauty, Dignity, and Ufe, 

Unequal far, great delegated Source, 17* 

Of Light, and Life, and Grace, and Joy below! 

How fhall I then attempt to fing of Him, 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated Light 
Invefted deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal Eye, or Angel's purer Ken; 17$ 

Whofe Angle Smile has, from the firft of Time, 
FilTd, overflowing, all thofe Lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro 9 the boundlefs Sky : 
But, fhould he hide his Face, th' aftoniih'd Sun, 
And all th' extinguifiYd Stars, would loofening ftart 180 
Wide from their Spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering Tongue of Man, 
Almighty Maker! filent in thy Praifej 

Thy 
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Thy Works themfelves would raife a general Voice, 
Even In the Depth of folitary Woods, j$$ 

By human Foot untrod, proclaim thy Power, 
And to the Quire cekftial Thee refound, 
Th' eternal Caufe, Support, and End of all! 

T o mcbe Nature's Volume broad-difplay'd ; 
And to perufe it's aH-inftru&ing Page, 19* 

Or, haply catching Inspiration thence, 
Some eafy Paflage, raptur'd, to tranflate, 
My fole Delight; as thro' the falling Glooms 
Penfxve I itray, or with the rifing Dawn 
On Fancy's Eagle-wing excuifive foar. 195 

Now, flaming up the Heavens, the potent Sun 
Melts into limpid Air the high-rais'd Clouds, 
And morning Mifb, that hover'd round the Hills 
In party-colour'd Bands; till wide unveil'd 
The Face of Nature mines, from where Earth feems, 
Far-ftretch'd around, to meet the bending Sphere. 201 

Half in a Blum of cluttering Rofesloft, 
Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the Shade retires; 
There on the verdant Turf, or flowery Bed, 
By gelid Founts and carelefs Rills to mufe : 205 

While tyrant Heat, difpreading thro 9 the Sky, 

. With 
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With rapid Sway, his burning Influence darts 
On Man, and Beaft, and Herb, and tepid Stream. 

Who can unpitying fee the flowery Race, 
Shed by the Morn, their new-fluuVd Bloom refign, 210 
Before the parching Beam ? So fade the Fair, 
When Fevers revel thro' their assure Veins. 
But one, the lofty Follower of the Sun, 
Sad when he fets, fhuts up her yellow Leaves, 
Drooping all Night; and, when he warm returns, 215 
Points her enamourM Bofom to his Ray. 

Home, from his morning Talk, the Swain retreats % 
His Flock before him ftepping to the Fold : 
While the full-udder'd Mother lows around 
The chearful Cottage, then expecting Food, 2*0 

The Food of Innocence, and Health! The Daw, 
The Rook and Magpie, to the grey-grown Oaks 
(That the calm Village in their verdant Arms, 
Sheltering, embrace) direct their lazy Flight 5 
Where on the mingling Boughs they fit embower'd* 215 
All the hot Noon, till cooler Hours arife. 
Faint, underneath, the houfhold Fowls convene; 
And, in a Corner of the buzzing Shade, 
The Houfe-Dog, with the vacant Greyhound, lies, 
Out-ftretch'd, andfleepy. In his Slumbers one* 230 

Attacks 
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is the nightly Thief, and one exults 23* 

HiH and Dale ; till waken'd by the Wafp, 

r darting fnap. Nor Hull the Mufe difdain 

et the little noify Summer-race 

in her Lay, and flutter through her Song, 

mean tho' Ample : to the Sun ally'd, 235 

1 him they draw their animating Fire. 

ak'd by his warmer Ray, the reptile Young 

e wing'd abroad ; by the light Ah* upborn, 

iter, and full of Soul. From erery Chink, 

fccret Corner, where they flept away 240 

wintry Storms ; or rifing from their Tombs, 

ugher Life ; by Myriads, forth at once, 

ming they pour; of all the vary 'd Hues 

tr Beauty-beaming Parent can difdofe. 

thoufand Forms! Teti thodkiul different Tribes! 

ile the Blaze. To funny Waters fome 246 

ital Inftmft fly ; where on the Pool 

y, fportive, wheel; or, failing down the Stream, 

match'd immediate by the quick-eyed Trout, 

arting Salmon. Thro" the green-wood Glade 250 

e love to ftray » there bdg'd,. amus'd and fed, 

le frefh Leaf. Luxurious, others make 

Meads their choice, and vifit every Flower, 

every latent Harb: for the fweet Ta*, 

F • Tf 
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To propagate their Kinds, and where to wrap, 25$ 
In what foftBeds, their Young yet undifclos'd, 
Employs their tender Care. Some to the Houfe, 
The Fold, and Dairy, hungry, bend their Flight; 
Sip round the Pail, or tafte the curdling Cheefe: 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky Stream 260 

They meet their Fate ; or, weltering in the Bowl, 
With powerlefs Wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedlefs Flies the Window proves 
Aconftant Death; where, gloomily retir'd, 
The villain Spider lives, cunning, and fierce, 265 

Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled Heap 
Of Carcaffes, in eager Watch he fits, 
Overlooking all his waving Snares around. 
Near the dire Cell the dreadlefs Wanderer oft 
Pafles, as oft the Ruffian fhows his Front. 276 

The Prey at laft eafnar'd, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid Glide, along the leaning Line ; 
And, fixing in the Wretch his cruel Fangs, 
Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering Wing, 
And fhriller Sound declare extreme Diftrefs, 27$ 

And aft the helping hofpitable Hand. 

Resov^ds the living Surface of the Ground: 
Nor undciightful is the ceafelefs Hum, 

To 
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To Kim who mufes thro' the Woods at Noon; . 

Or drowfy Shepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 280 

With half-Unit Eyes, beneath the floating Shade 

Of Willows grey, clofe-crouding o'er the Brook. 

Gradual, from Thefe what numerous Kinds defcend, 
Evading even the microfcopic Eye f 
Pull Nature fwarms with Life; one wondrous Mais 285 
Of Animals, or Atoms organiz'd, 
Waiting the vital Breath, when Parent-Heaven 
Shall bid his Spirit blow. The hoary Fen, 
In putrid Steams, emits the living Cloud 
Of Peftiience. Thro* fubterranean Cells, 290 

Where fearching Sun-Beams fcarce can find a Way, 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery Leaf 
Wants not it's foft Inhabitants. Secure, 
Within it's winding Citadel, the Stone 
Holds Multitudes. But chief the Foreft-Boughs, 295 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful Breeze, 
The downy Orchard, and the melting Pulp 
Of mellow Fruit, the namelefs Nations feed 
Of evandcent Infe&s. Where the Pool 
Stands mantled o'er with Green, inviflble, 300 

Amid the floating Verdure Millions (tray. 
Each Liquid too, whether it pierces, fooths, 
Inflames, refrefhes, or exalts theTafte, 

F z Wi* 
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With various Forms abounds. Nor is the Stream 

Of pureft Cryfbd, nor the lucid Air, 305 

Tho' one tranfparent Vacancy it feems, 

Void of their unfeen People. Thefe, concealed 

By the kind Art of forming Heaven, cfcape 

The grofler Eye of Man : for, if the Worlds 

In Worlds indos'd mould on his Senfes burft, 310 

From Gates ambrofial, and the nedar'd Bowl, 

He would abhorrent turn; and in dead Night, 

When Silence fleeps o'er all, be ftuu'd with Noife. 

Let no prefuming impious Railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as if aught was form'd 31; 

In vain, or not for admirable Ends. 
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His Works unwife, of which the finalkft Fart 
Exceeds the narrow Vifion of her Mind ? 
As if upon a rull-proportion'd Dome, f& 

On fwelling Columns heav'd, the Pride of Art! 
A Critic-Fly, whofe feeble Ray fcarce fpreads 
An Inch around, with blind Prefumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the Structure of the Whole. 
And lives the Man, whofe univerfal Eye 32$ 

Hasfwept at once th' unbounded Scheme of Thmgs* 
Mark'd their Dependance fo, and firm Accord, 
As with unfcultcring Accent & c^ndude 

z That 
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That This availeth nought? Hasanyfeen 

The mighty Chain of Beings, leflening down 330 

From Infinite Perfection to the Brink 

Of dreary Nothing, defolate AbyftJ 

From which aftonifh'd Thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous Praife afcend, 

And Hymns of holy Wonder, to that Power, 335 

Whofe Wifdom Chines as lovely on our Minds, 

As* on our failing Eyes his Servant-Sun. 

Thick, in yon Stream of Light, a thoufand Ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolved, 
The quivering Nations fport ; till, Tempeft-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter fweeps them from the Face of Day. 341 
Even fo luxurious Men, unheeding, pais 
An idle Summer- Life in Fortune's Shine, 
A Seafon's Glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From Toy to Toy, from Vanity to Vice ; 345 

Till, blown away by Death, OUivion comes 
Behind, and urikes them from the Book of Life. 

Now fwarms the Village o'er the jovial Mead : 
The ruftic Youth, brown with meridian Toil, 
Healthful, and ftrong; full as the Summer-Rofe 350 
Blown by prevailing Suns, the ruddy Maid, 
Half-naked, fivelling on the Sight, and all 

F 3 Her 
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Her kindled Graces burning o'?r hpr Cheek. 

Even (looping Age is here ; and Infant-Hands 

Trail the long Bake, or, with the fragrant Load 355 

Overcharged, amid the kind Oppreffion roll. 

Wide flies the tedded Grain ; all in a Row 

Advancing broad, or wheeling round the Field, 

They fpread the breathing Harveft to the Sun, 

That throws refrefhful round a rural Smell : 36Q 

Or, as they rake the green- appearing Ground, 

And drive the dufky Wave along the Mead, 

The ruffet Hay-Cock rifes thick behind, 

In Order gay. While heard from Dale to Dale, 

Waking the Breeze, refounds the blended Voice 365 

Of happy Labour, Love, and fecial Glee. 

Or ruining thence, in one diffufive Band, 
They drive the troubled Flocks, by many a Dog 
Compelled, to where the mazy-running Brook 
Forms a deep Pool : this Bank abrupt and high, 370 
And That fair-fpreading in a pebbled fhore. 
Urg'd to the giddy Brink, much is the Toil, 
The Clamour much, of Men, and Boys, and Dogs, 
Ere the foft fearful People to the Flood 
Commit their woolly Sides. And oft the Swain/ 375 
On fome impatient feizing, hurls them in : 
Embolden'd then, nor hefitating more, 

Faft, 



SUMMER. 71 

faft, they plunge amid the flafhing Wave, 

panting labour to the farther Shore. 

ted This, till deep the well-wauYd Fleece 380 

rank the Flood, and from his lively Haunt 

Trout is banifb'd by the fordid Stream ; 

y 9 and dripping, to the breezy Brow 

move the harmlefs Race : where, as they fpread 

' fwelling Treafures to the funny Ray, 385 

lifturb'd, and wondering what this wild 

igious Tumult means, their loud Complaints 

Country fill; and, tofs'd from Rock to Rock, 

ant Bleating* run around the Hills. 

ft, of fiiowy White, the gather'd Flocks 390 

n tfce wattled Pen innumerous prefs'd, 

. above Head ; and, rang'd in lufty Rows, 

Shepherds fit, and whet the founding Shears. 

Houfewife waits to roll her fleecy Stores, 

1 all her gay -dr eft Maids attending round. 395 

, chief, in gracious Dignity inthron'd, 

» o'er the Reft, the paftoral Queen, and rays 

Smiles, fweet-beaming, on her Shepherd-Xing ; 

le the glad Circle round them yield their Souls 

feftive Mirth, and Wit that knows no Gall. 400 

ntime, their joyous Talk goes on apace : 

e mingling ftir the melted Tar, and Some, 

p on the new-fhorn Vagrant's heaving Side, 

F* To 
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To ftamp lus Matter's Cipher ready ftand ; 

Others th* unwilling Wether drag along 9 . 40J 

And, gk*ymg in bis Might, the fturdy Boy 

Holds by the twilled Horns th* indignant Ram. 

Behold where boond, and of it's Robe bereft, 

By needy Man, that all-depending Lord, 

How neck, how patient, the mild Creature lies ! 

What Softnefi in it's melancholy Face, 410 

What dumb complaining Innocence appears ! 

Fear not, ye gentle Tribes, 'tis not the Knife 

Of horrid Slaughter that is o'er you wav'd ; 

No, 'tis the tender Swain's well-guided Shears, 

Who haying now, to pay his annual Care, 415 

Borrow'd your Fleece, to you a cumbrous Load, 

Will fend you bounding to your Hills again. 

A fimple Scene ! yet hence Brit ann i a fees 
Her folid Grandeur rife : hence fbe commands 
Th* exalted Stores of every brighter Clime, 430 

The Treafurcs of the Sun without his Rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with Culture, Toil, and Arts, 
Wide glows her Land : her dreadful Thunder hence 
Rides o'er the Waves fublime, and now, even now, 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled Coaft, 425 
Hence rules the circling Deep, and awes die World. 

'Tis 
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is raging Noon; and, vertical, the Sun 
: on the Head direct his forceful Rays. 
Heaven and Earth, far as the ranging Eye 
"weep, a darling Deluge reigns ; and all 430 

1 Pole to Pole is undifttnguiih'd Blaze, 
in the Sight, dejected to the Ground, 
5s for Relief; thence hot amending Steams 
keen Reflection pain. Deep to the Root 
Vegetation parcJTd, the cleaving Fields 435 

fjippery Lawn an arid Hue difclofe, 
Fancy's Blooms, and wither even the Soul. 
> no more returns the chearful Sound 
larpening Scythe : the Mower finking heaps 
him the humid Hay, with Flowers perfum'd ; 440 
fcarce a chirping Grafs-hopper is heard 
0' the dumb Mead. Diftrefcful Nature pants, 
very Streams look languid from afar; 445 

thro' th' unfhelter'd Glade, impatient, feem 
liurl into the Covert of the Grove. 

ill-Con qy g r i n c Heat, oh intermit thy Wrath f 

1 on my throbbing Temples potent thus 

m not fo fierce ! Inceflant flill you flow, 450 

I flill another fervent Flood fucceeds, 

ir'd on the Head profufe. In vain I figh, 

1 reftlefe turn, and look around for Night; 

•Night 
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Night is far off ; and hotter Hours approach. 

Thrice happy he ^ that on the funkfs fide 4.55 

Of a romantic Mountain, foreft-crown'd, 

Beneath the whole collefted Shade reclines : 

Or in the gelid Caverns, woodbine-wrought, 

And frefh bedewed with ever-fpouting Streams, 

Sits coolly calm ; while all the World without, 460 

Unfetisfy'd, and lick, tofles in Noon. 

Emblem inftrudtive of the virtuous Man, 

Who keeps his tempered Mind ferene, and pure, 

And every Paflion aptly harmoniz'd, 

Amid a jarring World with Vice inflam'd. 465 

Welcome, ye Shades! ye bowery Thickets, hail! 
Ye lofty Pines ! ye venerable Oaks ! 
Ye Afhes wild, refounding o'er the Steep ! 
Delicious is your Shelter to the Soul, 
As to the hunted Hart the (allying Spring, 470 

Or Stream full-flowing, that his fweUing Sides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'df Brink. 
Cool, thro' the Nerves, yourpleaiing Comfort glides j 
The Heart beats glad ; the frefh-expanded Eye 
And Ear refume their watch ; the Sinews knit ; 475 
And Life (hoots fwift thro' all the lighten' d Limbs. 

A&oyND, 
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ound th' adjoining Brook, that purls along 

'ocal Grove, now fretting o'er a Rock, 

fcarcely moving thro' a reedy Pool, 

darting to a fudden Stream, and now 480 

y difFus'd into a limpid Plain ; 

ious Groupe t}ie Herds and Flocks compofe, 

Confufion ! On the grafly Bank 

ruminating lie ; while others ftand 

n the Flood, and often bending iip 485 

arcling Surface. In the Middle droops 

krong laborious Ox, of honeft Front, 

h incompos'd he (hakes ; and from his Sides 

roublous Infecls lafhes with his Tail, 

ning dill. Amid his Subjects fafe, 490 

>ers the Monarch-Swain ; his carelefs Arm 

wn round his Head, on downy Mofs fuftain'd ; 

laid his Scrip, with wholefome Viands fill'd; 

;, liftening every Noife, his watchful Dog. 

ght fly his Slumbers, if perchance a Flight 495 
igry Gad-Flics fallen on the Herd ; \ 

ilarding fcatters from the (hallow Brook,\ 
arch of laviih Stream. Toffing the Foam, 

fcorn the Keeper's Voice, and fcowr the Plain, 
* all the bright Severity of Noon* 500 

While, 
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While, from their labouring Breafts, a hollow Moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the Hills. 

Oft in this Seafon too the Horfe, provok'd, 
While his big Sinews full of Spirits fwell, 
Trembling with Vigour, in the Heat of Blood, 505 
Springs the high Fence ; and, o'er the Field effus'd, 
Darts on the gloomy Flood, with Itedfaft Eye, 
And Heart eftrang'dto Fear: his nervous Chef!, 
Luxuriant, and erect, the Seat of Strength ? 
Bears down th' oppofing Stream : quenchlefs his Thirft; 
He takes the River at redoubled Draughts ; 5 1 1 

And with wide Noftrils, fnorting, fldms the Wave. 

St 1 ll let me pierce into the midnight Depth 
Of yonder Grove, of wilddl largeft Growth ; 
That, forming high in Air a woodland Quire, 515 

Nods o'er the Mount beneath. At every Step, 
Solemn, and flow, the Shadows blacker fall, 
And all is awful liflening Gloom around. 

These are the Haunts of Meditation, thefe 
The Scenes where antient Bards th' infpiring Breath, 520 
Extatic, felt; and, from this World retired, 
Conversed with Angels, and immortal Forms, 
On gracious Errands bent : to fave the Fall 

Of 
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Of Virtue ftruggling on the Brink of Vice ; 

In waking Whifpers, and repeated Dreams, 525 

To hint pure Thought, and warn the favour'd Soul 

For future Trials fated to prepare ; 

To prompt the Poet, who devoted gives 

His Mufe to better Themes ; to footh the Pangs 

Of dying Worth, and from the Patriot's Breaft, 530 

(Backward to mingle in detefted War, 

But foremoft when engaged) to turn the Death ; 

And numberlete fuch Offices of Love, 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook ludden from the Boforn of the Sky, 535 

A thoufand Shapes or glide athwart the Duik, 
Or ftalk majeftick on. Deep-rous'd, I feel 
A facred Terror, and fevere Delight, 
Creep through my mortal Frame; and thus, methinks, 
A Voice, than Human more, th' abftrafted Ear 540 
Of Fancy ftrikes. " Be not of us afraid, 
" Poor kindred Man ; thy Fellow-creatures, we 
" From the fame Parent-Power our Beings drew, 
" The fame our Lord, and Laws, and great Purfuit. 
** Once fome of. as, like thee, thro' ftorrny Life, $45 
" ToiPd, Tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 
" This holy Calm, this Harmony of Mind, 
*i Where Purky.and Peace immingle Charms. 
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" Then fear not us ; but with refponfive Song, 

" Amid thefe dim Receffes, undifturb'd 550 

" By noify Folly, and difcordant Vice, 

« c Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God. 

" Here frequent, at the Vifionary Hour, 

" When mufing Midnight reigns or iilent Noon, 

«' Angelic Harps are in full Concert heard, 555 

" And Voices chaunting from the Wood-crbwn'd Hill, 

*' The deepening Dale, or inmoft filvan Glade : 

* c A Privilege beftow'd by us, alone, 

-< On Contemplation, or the hallow'd Ear 

*' Of Poet, fwelliiig to feraphic Strain." 560 

And art thou, * St a n l e y, of that facred Band ? 
Alas, for us too foon ! — Tho' rais'd above 
The Reach of human Pain, above the Flight 
Of human Joy; yet, with a mingled Ray 
Of fadly-pleas'd Remembrance, muft thou feel . 565 
A Mother's Love, a Mother's tender Woe : 
Who feeks Thee ftill, in many a former Scene ; 
Seeks thy fair Form, thy lovely-beaming Eyes, 
Thy pleafing Converfe, by gay lively Senfe 
Impir'd; where moral Wifdom mildly fhone, 570 

Without the Toil of Art, and Virtue glow'd, 

In 

* A Young Lady, well known to the Author > who died 
«f the 4ge of Eighteen, in the Tear 1 73*. 
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Jn all her Smiles, without forbidding Pride. 

But, O thou bed of Parents! wipe thy Tears ; 

Or rather to Parental Nature pay 

The Tears of grateful Joy, who for a while 575 

Lent thee this younger Self, this opening Bloom 

Of thy enlightened Mind and gentle Worth. 

Believe the Mufe : the wintry Blaft of Death 

Kills not the Buds of Virtue ; no, they (pread, 

Beneath the heavenly Beam of brighter Suns, 580 

Thro' endleis Ages, into higher Powers. 

Thus up the Mount, in airy Vhion rapt, 
I ftray, regardleis whither ; till the Sound 
Of a near Fall of "vVater every Senfe 
Wakes from the Charm of Thought: fwift-fhrinkingback, 
I check my Steps, and view the broken Scene. 586 

Smooth to the (helving Brink a copious Flood 
Rolls fair, and placid ; where collected all, 
In one impetuous Torrent, down the Steep 
It thundering (hoots, and (hakes the Country round. 590 
At firft, an azure Sheet, it ruflies broad; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 
And from the loud-refounding Rocks below 
DaflTdin a Cloud of Foam, it fends aloft 
A hoary Mill, and forms a ceafelefs Shower. 595 

Nor 
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Nor can the tortur'd Wave here find Repofc : 

But, raging ftill amid the fhaggy Rocks, 

Now fiafhes o'er the fcatter'd Fragments, now 

Aflant the hollow'd Channel rapid darts ; 

And Billing fail from gradual Steep to Steep, £00 

With wild infracled Courfe, and kfien'd Roar, 

It gains a fafer Bed, and fteals, at laft, 

Along the Mazes of the quiet Vale. 

Invited from the Cliff, to whofe dark Brow 
He clings, the fteep-afcending Eagle (bars, 605 

With upward Pinions thro' the Flood of Day ; 
And, giving full his Bofom to the Blaze, 
Gains on the Sun ; while all the/ tdbeful Race, 
Smit by afflictive Noon, diforder'd droop, 
Deep in the Thicket ; or, from Bower to Bower 6it 
Refponfive, force an interrupted Strain. 
The Stock-Dove only thro' the Foreft cooes, 
Mournfully hoarfe ; oft ceafmg from his Plaint, 
Short Interval of weary Woe ! again 
The fad Idea of his murdef'd Mate, 61 5 

Struck from his Side by lavage Fowler's Guile, 
Acrofe his Fancy comes ; and then refounds 
A louder Song of Sorrow thro 1 the Grove. 

Bsside the dewy Border let me fit, 
All in the Fftfhnefc of the humid Air; 620 

There 
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There on that hollow'd Rock, groteique and wild, 

An ample Chair Mofs-hVd, and over Head 

By flowering Umbrage (haded ; where the Bee 

Strays diligent, and with th' extracted Balm 

Of fragrant Woodbine loads his little Thigh. 625 

Now, while I tafte the Sweetnefs of the Shade, 
While Nature lies around deep-lull'd in Noon, 
Now come, bold Fancy, ipread a daring Flight, 
And view the Wonders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whofe Rage compar'd, 630 
Yon Blaze is feeble, and yon Skies are cool. 
See, how at once the bright-effulgent Sun, 
Rifing direct, fwift chafes from the Sky 
The fhort-liv'd Twilight; and with ardent Blaze 
Looks gayly fierce o'er all the dazzling Air : 635 

He mounts his Throne ; but kind before him fends, 
Ifluing from out the Portals of the Morn, 
The * general Breeze 9 to mitigate his Fire, 
And breathe Refrefhment on a fainting World. 
Great are the Scenes, with dreadful Beauty crown'd 646 
And barbarous Wealth, that fee, each circling Year, 

G Returning 

* Which blows conftantly between the Tropics from 
the Eaft, or the collateral Points, the Nortb-Eaft and 
South-Eaji : caufed by the Prejfure of the rarefied Air 
on That before it, according to the diurnal Motion of 
the Sun from Eaft to Weft. . 
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Returning Suns and * double SeafousjaSs: 

Rocks rich in Gems, and Mountains big with Mines, 

That on the high Equator ridgy rife, , 

Whence many a burning Stream auriferous plays ; 64 j 

Majeftic Woods, of every vigorous Green, 

Stage above Stage, high- waving o'er the Hills; 

Or to the far Horizon wide diffused, 

A boundlefs deep Immenfity of Shade. 

Here lofty Trees, to ancient Song unknown, 650 

The noble Sons of potent Heat and Flood* 

Prone-ruihing from the Clouds, rear high to Heaven 

Their thorny Stems, and broad around them throw 

Meridian Gloom. Here, in eternal Prime, 

Unnumber'd Fruits, of keen delicious Tafie 65$ 

And vital Spirit, drink amid the ClifB, 

And burning Sands that bank the fhrubby Vales, 

Redoubled Day, yet in their rugged Coats 

A friendly Juice to cool it's Rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona! to thy Citron-Groves; 660 
To where the Lemon and the piercing Lime, 
With the deep Orange, glowing thro 9 the Green, 
Their lighter Glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the fpreading Tamarind that makes, 

Fann'd 

* In all Places between the Tropics, the Sun, as befaf- 
fes andrepajfes in bis annual Motion, is twice a-jear 
ferpcudicular, which produces this MjftS* 
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by the Breeze, it's Fever-cooling Fruit} 665 
etch'd amid thefe Orchards of the Sun, 
ie drain the Cocoa's milky Bowl, 
ttunteous far than all the frantic Juice 
Bacchus pours! Nor, on it's flender Twigs 
Hiding, be the full Pomegranate fcorn'd ; 670 
xeeping thro' the Woods, the gelid Race 
ries. Oft in humble Station dwells 
ftful Worth, aboye faftidious Pomp, 
s, tboubeftAnana, thou the Pride 
stable Life, beyond whatever 675 

>efs imag'd in the golden Age: 
let me ftrip thee of thy fpiny Coat, 
thy ambrofial Stores, and feaft with Jove ! 

m Thefe the Pro(pe& varies. Plains immenfe 

jtch'd below, interminable Meads, 680 

ill Savannahs, where the wandering Eye, 

, is in a verdant Ocean loft. 

x Flora there, of bolder Hues, 

Aer Sweets, beyond our Garden's Pride, 

*er the Fields, and fhowers with fudden Hand 685 

ant Spring : for oft thefe Valleys fbift 

green-embroider'd Robe to fiery Brown, 

rift to Green again, as fcorching Suns, 

iraing Dews and torrent Rains, prevail. 

G % Along 
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Along thtfe lonely Regions, where retired, 9 690 

From little Scenes of Art, great Nature dwells 

In awful Solitude, and nought is feen 

But the wild Herds that own no Mailer's Stall, 

Prodigious Rivers roll their fatning Seas : 

On whofe luxuriant Herbage, half-conceal'd, 695 

Like a falPn Cedar, far difFus'd his Train, 

Gas'd in green Scales, the Crocodile extends. 

The Flood difparts : behold ! in plaited Mail, 

* Behemoth rears his Head. Glanc'd from his Side, 

The darted Steel in idle Shivers flies: 700 

He fearlefs walks the Plain, or feeks the Hills ; 

Where, as he crops his vary'd Fare, the Herds, 

In widening Circle round, forget their Food, 

And at the harmlefs Stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful, beneath primeval Trees, that caft 70$ 
Their ample Shade o'er Niger's yellow Stream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred Wave ; 
Or mid the Central Depth of blackning Woods, 
High-rais'd in folemn Theater around, 
Leans the huge Elephant: wifefl of Brutes! 710 

O truely wife f with gentle Might endow'd, 
Tho' powerful, not deftru&ive ! Here he fees 
Revolving Ages fweep the changeful Earth, 
And Empires rife and fill ; regardlefs he 



+ The Hippopotamus, or River-Horfe. 
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Of what the never-refting Race of Men 715 

Preyed: thrice happy! could he 'fcape their Guile, 
Who mine, from cruel Avarice, his Steps ; 
Or with his towry Grandeur fwell their State, 
The Pride of Kings! or elfe his Strength pervert, 
And bid him rage amid the mortal Fray, 720 

AftoniuVd at the Madnefs of Mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding Umbrage of the Floods, 
Like vivid Bloffoms ^glowing from afar, 
Thick-fwarm the brighter Birds. For Nature's Hand, 
That with a fportive Vanity has deck'd 725 

The plumy Nations, there her gayeft Hues 
Profufely pours. * But J if (he bids them mine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous Beams of Day, 
Yet frugal ftill, fhe humbles them in Song. 
Nor envy we the gaudy Robes they lent 73© 

Proud Montezuma's Realm, whofe Legions caft 
A boundlefe Radiance waving on the Sun, 
While Philomel is ours, while in our Shades, 
Thro' the foft Silence of the liftening Night, 
The fober-fuited Songftrefs trills her Lay. 735 

But come, my Mufe, the Defart-Barrier burft, 
A wild Expanfe of lifelefs Sand and Sky: 

G 3 And, 

• In all the Regions of the Torrid Zone, the Birds, 
tb? more beautiful in their Plumage, are ohferved to be 
left melodious than ours. 
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And, fwifter than the toiling Caravan, 

Shoot o'er the Vale of Soman ardent climb 

The Nubian Mountains, and the fecret Bounds jjfi 

Of jealous Jbyffiniu boldly pierce. 

Thou art no Ruffian, who beneath the Mafic 

Of focial Commerce com'ft to rob their Wealth j 

No holy Fury Thou, blafpheming Heaven, 

With confecrated Steel to flab their Peace, 74J 

And thro' the Land, yet red from Civil Wounds, 

To fpread the purple Tyranny of Rome. 

Thou, like the harmlefs Bee, may'ft freely range, 

from Mead to Mead bright with exalted Flowers, 

From Jafmine Grove to Grove, may'ft wander gay, 750 

Thro' Palmy Shades and Aromatic Woods, 

That grace the Plains, invert the peopled Hills, 

And up the more than Alpine Mountains wave. 

There on the breezy Summit, ipreading fair, 

For many a League ; or on ftupendous Rocks, 75.J 

That, from the fun-redoubling Valley lift, 

Cool, to the middle Air, their lawny Tops ; 

Where Palaces, and Fanes, and Villas rue; 

And Gardens fmile around, and cnltur'd Fields ; 

And Fountains gufhj and carelefs Herds and Flocks 760 

Securely ftray; a World within itfelf, 

Pifdaining all Aflkult : there let me draw 

Stberial Soul, there drink; reviving Gabs* 

Ftofttty 
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Ay breathing from the Spicy Groves, 

ales of Fragrance; there at difrance hear 765 

)aring Floods, and Catara&s, that fweep 

lifembowel'd Earth the virgin Gold ; 

'er the vary'd LancHkip, refHeis, rove, 

t with Life of every fairer kind: 

d of Wonders ! which the Sun ftill eyes 770 

Ray direft, as of the lovely Jtealm 

ar'd, and delighting there to dwell. 

n chang'd the Scene ! In blazing Height of Noon, 

on, opprefs'd, is plung'd in thicker! Glooni. 

!orror reigns, a dreary Twilight round, 775 

iggling Night and Day malignant mix'd. 

> the hot Equator crouding fall, 

?, highly rarefy'd, the yielding Air 

s their Stream, inceflant Vapours roll, 

ng Clouds on Clouds continual heap'd $ 789 

irl'd tempeftuous by the gufty Wind, 

ait borne along, heavy, and flow, 

the big Stores of (teaming Oceans charged. 

ime, amid thefe upper Seas, condens'd 

d the cold aerial Mountain's Brow, 785. 

y conflifting Winds together dafh'd, 

Thunder holds his black tremendous Throne, 

Cloud to Cloud the rending Lightnings rage ; 

G 4 Till 



9 o SUMMER. 

In filent Dignity they fweep along, S35 

And traverfe Realms unknown, and blooming Wilds, 

And fruitful Ddkrts, Worlds of Solitude, 

Where the Sun finiles and Seafons teem in vain, 

Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Foriaking Thefe, 

O'er peopled Plains they fair-diffufive Bow, 846 

And many a Nation feed, and circle fafe, 

Ifx their foft Bofom, many a happy Ifle; 

The Seat of blamelefs Pa*, yet undiflurb'd 

By chrifHan Crimes and Europe's cruel Sons. 

Thus pouring on they proudly feek the Deep, 841 

Whofe vanquiuYd Tide, recoiling from the Shock, 

Yields to this liquid Weight of Half die Globe; 

And Ocean trembles for his green Domain. 

But what avails this wondrous Watte of Wealth? 
This gay Profufion of luxurious Blifi ? 853 

This Pomp of Nature ? what their balmy Meads, 
Their powerful Herbs, and Ceres void of Pain ? 
By vagrant Birds difpers'd, and wafting Winds, 
What their unplanted Fruits ? What the cool Draughts, 
Th* ambrofial Food, rich Gums, and fpicy Health, 85 c 
Their Forefts yield? Their toiling Infeds what, 
Their filky Pride, and vegetable Robes? 
Ah! what avail their fatal Treafures, hid 
Deep in the Bowels of the pitying Earth, 

G$fou&% 
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Gdctoda's Gems, and fad PotoJTs Mines; 86a 

Where dwelt the gendeft Children of the Sun r 

What all that Jfric's golden Rivers rowl, 

Her odorous Woods, and finning Ivory Stores ? 

Ill-fated Race ! the foftening Arts of Peace, 

Whatever the humanizing Mufes teach; 865 

The Godlike Wifdom of the tempered Bread ; 

Progreffive Truth, the patient Force of Thought; 

Investigation calm, whofe filent Powers 

Command theWorld ; the Li g h t that leads to He a vbn ; 

Kind equal Rule, the Government of Laws, 870 

And all-prote&ing Freedom, which alone 

Suftains the Name and Dignity of Man : 

Thefe are not theirs. The Parent-Sun himfclf 

Seems o'er this World of Slaves to tyrannize ; 

And, with oppreffive Ray, the roieat Bloom $75 

Of Beauty Wafting, gives the gloomy Hue, 

And Feature grofe : or worfe, to ruthlefe Deeds, 

Madjealoufy, blind Rage, and feH Revenge, 

Their fervid Spirit fires. Love dwells not there, 

The (oft Regards, the Tendernefe of Life, 880 

The Heart-fhed Tear, th' ineffable Delight 

Of fweet Humanity : Thefe court the Beam 

Of milder Climes; in feHim fierce Defire, 

And the wild Fury of voluptuous Senfe, 

Ther* 
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There loft. The very Brute-Creation there 88$ 

This Rage partakes, and bums with horrid Fire. 

L o ! the green Serpent, from his dark Abode, 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At Noon forth -bluing, gathers up his Train 
In Orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew, 890 

. Seeks the refrefhing Fount ; by which diffus'd, 
He throws his Folds : and while, with threatning Tongue, 
And deathful Jaws erect, the Monfter curls 
His flaming Creft, all other Thirft, appalTd, 
Or fhivering flies, or check'd at Diftance ftands, 895 
Nor dares approach. But Hill more direful He, 
The fmafldofe-lurking Minifter of Fate, 
Whofe high-conco&ed Venom thro* the Veins 
A rapid Lightning darts, arrefting fwift 
The vital Current. Form'd to humble Man, 900 

This Child of vengeful Nature! There, foblim'd 
To fearlefs Luft of Blood, the Savage Race 
Roam, licensed by the (hading Hour of Guilt, 
And foul Miideed, when the pure Day has flrat 
His facred Eye. The Tyger darting fierce, 905 

Impetuous on the Prey his Glance has doom'd. 
The lively-lhining Leopard, fpeckled o'er 
With many a Spot, the Beauty of the W2fte 1 
And, fcorning all the taming Arts of Man, 

* : The 
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The keen Hyena, felleft of the Fell. 910 

Thefe, rufhing from th' inhofpitable Woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted Ifles, • 

That verdant rife amid the Lybian Wild, 

Innumerous glare around their fhaggy King, 

Majeftic, (biking o'er the printed Sand ; 915 

And 9 with imperious and repeated Roars, 

Demand their feted Food. The fearful Flocks 

Croud near the guardian Swain ; the nobler Herds, 

Where round their lordly Bull, in rural Eafe, 

They niminating lie, with Horror hear 920 

The coming Rage. , Th' awaken'd Village darts ; 

And to her fluttering Bread the Mother drains 

Her thoughtlefs Infant. From the Pyrate's Den, 

Or ftern Morocco's tyrant Fang efcap'd, 

The Wretch half-wifhes for his Bonds again : 925 

While, Uproar all, the Wildernefs refounds, 

From Atlas Eadward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he ! who from the fird of Joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 

Amid this World of Death. Day after Day, 930 

Sad on the jutting Eminence he fits, 
And views the Main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the farthett Verge, 
Where the round Ether mixes with the Wave, 

Ships* 
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Ships, dim-difcovered, dropping from the Clouds. 935 
At Evening, to thefetting Sun he turns 
A mournful Eye, and down his dying Heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted Roar is up, 
And Hifs continual thro' the tedious Night. 
Yet here, even here, into thefe black Abodes 94* 

OfMonflers, unappall'd, from ftooping Rome* 
And guilty Gtfar, Liberty retir'd, 
Her Cato following thro' Numidian Wilds: 
Difdainful of Campania's gentle Plains, 
And all the green Delights Aufonia pours ; 945 

When for them (he muft bend the fervile Knee, 
And fawning take the fplendid Robber's Boon. 

• 

Nor flop the Terrors of thefe Regions here. 
Commiflion'd Demons oft, Angels of Wrath, 
Let loofe the raging Elements. Breath'd hot, 950 
From all the boundlefs Furnace of the Sky, 
And the wide glittering Wafte of burning Sand, 
A fuffocating Wind the Pilgrim fmites 
With inftant Death. Patient of Thirft and Toil, 

".Son of the Defart ! even the Camel feels, 955 

Shot thro' his wither'd Heart, the fiery Bkft. 
Or from the black-red Ether, burfting broad, 
Sallies the fudden Whirlwind. Strait the Sands, 
Commov'd around, ingathering Eddies play: 

* Nearer 
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Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening come ; 960 

Till ykh the general all-involving Storm 

Swept up, the whole continuous Wilds arife ; 

And by their noonday Fount dejeded thrown, 

Or funk at Night in lad difaftrous Sleep, 

Beneath defcending Hills, the Caravan 965 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crouded Streets, 

Th' impatient Merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 

And Mecca faddens at the long Delay. 

But chief at Sea, whofe every flexile Wave 
Obeys the Blaft, th 9 aerial Tumult fwells. 970 

In the dread Ocean, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant Line that girts the Globe, 
The circling * Typhon, whirFd from Point to Point, 
Exhaufting all the Rage of all the Sky, 
And dire * Ecnephia reign. Amid the Heavens, 975 
Falfely ferene, deep in a cloudy f Speck 
Comprefs'd, the mighty Tempeft brooding dwells. 
Of no Regard, fave to the fkilful Eye, 
Fiery and foul, the fmall Prognoftic hangs 
Aloft, or on the Promontory's Brow 980 

Mufters it's Force. A faint deceitful Calm, 

A 

* Typhon and Ecnephia, Terms for particular Storms 
tr Hurricanes known only Between the Tropics. 

\ Called by Sailors the Ox-Eye, being in Appearance 
+t firfi no bigger. 
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A fluttering Gale, the Demon fends before; 

To tempt the fpreading Sail. Then down at one*, 

Precipitant, defcends a mingled Mais 

Of roaring Winds, and Flame, and rufhing Floods. 985 

In wild Amazement fix'd the Sailor (lands. 

Art is too flow. By rapid Fate opprefi'd, 

The broad- wing'd Veflel drinks the whelming Tide, 

Hid in the Bofom of the black Abyfe. 

With fuch mad Seas the daring * Gam a fought, 990 

For many a Day, and many a dreadful Night, 

Inceffant, labring round the ftormy Cape; 

By bold Ambition led, and bolder Thirft 

Of Gold. For then from antient Gloom emerg'd 

The riling World of Trade : the Genius, then, 995 

Of Navigation, that, in hopelefs Sloth, 

Had flumber'd on the vaft Atlantic Deep, 

For idle Ages, ftarting, heard at laft 

The f Lusitanian Prince ; who, HEAv'N-folpir'd, 

To Love of ufeful Glory rous'd Mankind, 1000 

And in unbounded Commerce mix'd the World. 

Increasing 

* Vasco de Gam a, the firft <who failed round 
Africa, by the Cape of Good-Hope, to the Eaft-Indies. 

+ Don Henry, third Son to John the firji, King 
of Portugal. His ftrong Genius to 'the Difcwery of new 
Countries was the. Source of all the modern Improvements 
in Navigation. 
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Increasing dill the Terrors of thefe Storms, 
His Jaws horrific arm'd with threefold Fate, 
Here dwells the direful Shark. Lur'd by the Scent 
Of (teaming Crouds, of rank Difeafe, and Death, 1005 
Behold ! he rufhing cuts the briny Flood, 
Swift as the Gale can bear the Ship along ; 
And, from- the Partners of that cruel Trade, 
Which fpoils unhappy Guinea of her Sons, 
Demands his (hare of Prey, demands themfelves. 1 o 10 
The ftormy Fates defcend : one Death involves 
Tyrants and Slaves ; when (bait, their mangled Limbs 
Cradling at once, he dyes the purple Seas 
With Gore, and riots in the vengeful Meal. 

When o'er this World, by Equinoctial Rains 10 15 
Flooded immenfe, looks out the joy Ids Sun, 
And draws the copious Steam : from fwampy Fens, 
Where Putrefaction into Life ferments, 
And breathes deftruflive Myriads ; or from Woods, 
Impenetrable Shades, Recefles foul, 1020 

In Vapours rank and blue Corruption wrapt, 
Whofe gloomy Horrors yet no defperate Foot 
Has ever dar'd to pierce, then, wafteful, forth 
Walks the dire Powen of pcftilent Difeafe. 
A thoufend hideous. Fiends her Courfe attend, 1025 
H Sick 
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Sick Nature blafting, and to heartlefs Woe, 

And feeble Deflation, Cafting down 

The towering Hopes and all the Pride of Man. 

Such as, of late, at Qarthagena quench'd 

The British Fire* You, gallant Vernon, law 1030 

The miferable Scene ; you, pitying, law 

To infant Weaknefc funk the Warrior's Arm ; 

Saw the deep-racking Pang, the ghaftly Form, 

The Lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs Eye 

Np more with Ardor bright : you heard the Groana 105} 

Of agonizing Ships, from Shore to Shore ; 

Heard, nightly plunged amid the fullen Waves, 

The frequent Corfe ; while on each other fix'd, 

In fad Prefage, the blank Affiftants feejn'd, 

Silent, toafk, whom Fate would next demand. 1040 

What need I mention thoie inclement Skies, 
Where, frequent o'er the fickening City, Plague, 
The fierceft Child of Nemesis divine, 
Defcends? * From Ethiopia's poifon'd Woods, 
From ftifled Cairo's Fikh, and fetid Fields 104$ 

With Locuft- Armies putrefying heaped, 
This great Deftroyer fprung. Her awful Rage 

The 

* Tbefe are the Caufis AfpofiJte hethefirft Origin 4 f 
/£* Plague, in Doctor Me,ad> tltgant Rook on that 
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The Brutes efcape. Man is her deffin'd Prey, 

Intemperate Man f and, o'er his guilty Domes, 

She draws a clofe incumbent Goud of Death ; 1050' 

Uninterrupted by the living Winds, 

Forbid to blow a wholefonie Breeze ; and flain'd 

With many a Mixture by the Sun, foffus'd, 

Of angry Afpeft. Princely Wifdom, then, 

Dejects his watchful Eye ; and from the Hand 1055 

Of feebld Juftice, ineft&ual,- drop 

The Sword and Balance : mute the Voice of Joy, 

And hufh'd the Clamour of the bufy World. 

Empty the Streets, with uncouth Verdure clad ; 

Iiito the worft of Defarts fudaen turned 1060 

The chearful Haunt of Men: unlefs efcap'd 

From the doom'dHoufe, where matcKleis Horror reigns, 

Shut up by barbarous Fear, the finitten Wretch, 

With Frenzy wild, breaks loofe; and, loiid to Heaven 

Screaming, the dreadful Policy arraigns, 1065 

Inhuman, and unwiftf. The fullen Door, 

Yet uninfected, on it's cautious Hinge 

Fearing to turn, abhors Society. 

Dependants, Friends, Relations, Love hhnfel£ 

Savag'd by Woe, forget the tender Tie, 1676* 

The" fweet Engagement of the feeling Heart. 

But vain their felffth Care : the circling Sky, 

The wide enKvetiitig* AirTs full 6f ftflte; 

H 2 And, 
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And, ftruck by Turns, in folitaiy Pangs 

They fall, unbleft, untended, and unmourn'd. 1075 

Thus o'er the proftrate City black Defpair 

Extends her raven Wing ; while, to compleat 

The Scene of Defoktion, ftretch'd around, 

The grim Guards ftand, denying all Retreat, 

And give the flying Wretch a better Death. 1080 

Much yet remains nnfung : the Rage interne 
Of brazen- vaulted Skies, of iron Fields, 
Where Drought and Famine ftarve the blafted Year: 
Fir'd by the Torch of Noon to tenfold Rage, 
Th' infuriate Hill that (hoots, the pilfer'd Flame; 1085 
And, rous'd within the fubterranean World, 
Th' expanding Earthquake, that refifUefs fhakes 
Afpiring Cities from their folid Bafe, 
And buries Mountains in the flaming Gulph. 
But 'tis enough ; return, my vagrant Mufe : 1090 

A nearer Scene of Horror calls thee home. 

Behold, flow-fettling o'er the lurid Grove 
Unufual Darknefs broods ; and growing gains 
The foil Pofieffion of the Sky, furcharg'd 
With wrathful Vapour, from the fecret Beds, 1095 
Where deep the mineral Generations, drawn. 
Thence Niter, Sulphur, and the fiery Spume 

Of 
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Of fat Bitumen, (teaming on the Day, 

With various-tinc"tur*d Trains of latent Flame, 

Pollute the Sky, and in yon baleful Cloud, 1 100 

A reddening Gloom, a Magazine of Fate, 

Ferment ; till, by the Touch etherial rous'd, 

The Dafh of Clouds, or irritating War 

Of fighting Winds, while all is calm below, 

They furious fpring. A boding Silence reigns, 1105 

Dread thro 9 the dun Expanfe ; fave the dull Sound, 

That from the Mountain, previous to the Storm, 

Rolls o'er the muttering Earth, difturbs the Flood, 

And fhakes the Foreft-Leaf without a Breath. 

Prone, to the loweft Vale, th' aerial Tribes mo 

Defcend : the Tempeft-loving Raven fcarce 

Dares wing the dubious Dufk. In rueful Gaze 

The Cattle Hand, and on the (couling Heavens 

Caft a deploring Eye ; by Man fbrfook, 

Who to the crouded Cottage hies him faft, 1 1 15 

Or fecks the Shelter of the downward Cave. 

'Tis liftening Fear, and dumb Amazement all : 
When to the ftartled Eye the fudden Glance 
Appears far South, eruptive thro' the Cloud ; 
And foHowing flower, in Explofion vaft, 1 1 20 

The Thunder raifes his tremendous Voice. 
At fir ft, heard folemn oto the Verge of Heaven, 

H3 The 
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The Tempeft growls; but as it nearer come?, 

And rolls it's awful Burden on the Wind, 1 1?{ 

The Lightnings flafh a larger Curve, and more 

TheNoife abounds: till over Head a Sheet 

Of livid Flame difclofes wide, then (huts 

And opens wider, fhuts and opens ftill 

Expanfive, wrapping Ether in a Blaze. 1139 

Follows the loofen'd, aggravated Roar, 

Enlarging, deepening, mingling, Peal on Peal 

Cruih'd )iorrible, convulfing Heaven and Earth- 

Down comes a Deluge of fonorous Hail, 
Or prone -defending Rain. Wide-rent, the Clouds, 1 13 J 
Pour a whole Flood ; and yet, it's Flame unquench*i 
Th' unconquerable Lightning ftruggles thro 9 , 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling Balls, 
And fires the Mountains with redoubled Rage. 
Black from the Stroke, above, the finouldring Pine 1 149 
jtahds a fad ftatter'd Trunk ; and, flretch'd below, 
A lifelefs Groupe the blafted Cattle lie : 
Here the fpft Flocks, with that fame harmlefc Loolf 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
In Fancy's Eye ; aiw} there #ie frowning Bull, 1 1 +$ 
£nd Ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caftled Cliff> 
The venerable Tower and ilpiry Fane 
Refigp^a^Prite, The glocany Vop^ 

1 Stan 
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Start at the Flaft, and from their deep Recefc, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling Inmates take. 1 1 50 
Amid Carnarvon* Mountains rages loud 
The repercuffive Roar : with mighty Crura, 
Into the ilaming Deep, from the rude Rocks 
Of Ptnmanmavr heap'd hideous to the Sky, 
Tumble the {mitten Cliffs ; and Snowden's Peak, 1 1 55 
Diffolving, inftant yields his wintry Load. 
Far-feen, the Heights of heathy Cheviot blase, 
And TbuH bellows thro' her utmoft Ifles. 

Gu 1 lt hears appallM, with deeply troubled Thought ; 
And yet not always on the guilty Head 1 160 

Defcends the feted Flafh. Young Ce l adon 
And his Amelia were a matchlefs Pair, 
With equal Virtue fbrm'd, and equal Grace, 
The fame, diftinguim'd by their Sex alone : 
Jiers the mild Luftre of the blooming Morn, 1 1 65 

And his the Radiance of the rifen Day. 

Th e y lov'd. But fuch their guilelefs Paffion was, 
As in the Dawn of Time inform'd the Heart 
Of Innocence, and undiiTembling Truth. 
•Twas Priendfhip heighten^ by the mutual Wifh, 1170 
TV enchanting Hofce, and! fympathetic Glow, 
Jfeam'd from die mutual Eye. Devoting all 

, H 4 To 
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To Love, each was to each a dearer Self; 

Supremely happy in th' awaken'd Power 

Of giving Joy. Alone, amid the Shades, 1175 

Still in harmonious Intercourfe they liv'd 

The rural Day, and talk'd the flowing Heart, 

Or figh'd, and look'd unutterable things. 

S o pafs'd their Life, a clear united Stream, 
By Care unruffled ; till, in evil Hour, 1 180 

The Tempeft caught them on the tender Walk, 
Heedlefs how far, and where it's Mazes ftray'd, 
While, with each other blefl, creative Love 
Still bade eternal Eden {mile around. 
Heavy with inftant Fate her Bofom heav'd 1 185 

Unwonted Sighs, and Healing oft a Look 
Of the big Gloom on Celadon her Eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diforder'd Cheek. 
In vain alluring Love, and Confidence 
In Heaven reprefs'd her Fear 1 it grew, and jfrook nop 
Her Frame near Diflblution. He perceiv'd 
Th' unequal Conflict, and as Angels look 
On dying Saints, his Eyes Companion fhed, 
With Love illumin'd high. " Fear not, he faid, 
«* Sweet Innocence ! thou Stranger to Offence, 1 19$ 
" And inward Storm! He, who yon Skies involves 
" In Frowns of Darknefs, ever finiks on thee, 

" With 
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u With kind Regard. O'er thee the fecret Shaft 
" That waftes at Midnight, or th' undreaded Hoar 
" Of Noon, flies harmlefs : and that very Voice, 1200 
" Which thunders Terror thro' the guilty Heart, 
" With Tongues of Seraphs whifpers Peace to thine. 
" 'Tis Safety to be near thee fure, and thus 
" To dafp Perfection J" From his void Embrace, 
(Myfterious Heaven !) that moment, to the Ground, 1205 
A blacken'd Corfe, was flruck the beauteous Maid. 
But who can paint the Lover, as he flood, 
Pierc'd by fevere Amazement, hating Life, 
Speechlefs, and fix' d in all the Death of Woe I 
So, faint Refemblance, on the Marble-Tomb, 12 10 
The well-diffembled Mourner Hooping ftands, 
For ever filent, and for ever fad. 

As from the Face of Heaven the mattered Clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th' interminable Sky 
Sublimer fwells, and o'er the World expands 1215 

A purer Azure. Nature, from $he Storm, 
Shines out afrefh ; and thro* the lighten'd Air 
A higher Luiler and a clearer Calm, 
Diffufive, tremble; while, asifinfign 
Of Danger paft, a glittering Robe of Joy, 1220 

Set off abundant by the yellow Ray, 
Invefts the fields, yet dropping from Diftrefi. 

'Tis 
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'Tis Beauty aH, and grateful Song around, 
Joined to the Low of Kinc, and numerous Bleat 
Of Flocks thick-nibbling thro' the dover'd Vale. 122; 
And (hall the Hymn )pc marr'd by thanklds Mao, 
Moft-favour'd ; who with Voice articulate 
Should lead the Chorus of this lower World? 
Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the Hand 
That hufh'd the Thunder, and ferenes die Sky, 1130 
Extinguifh'd feel that Spark the Tempeft \vak'd, 
That Senfe of Powers exceeding far his own, 
Ere yet his feeble Heart has loft it's Fears ? 

Che ar'd by the milder Beam, the fprightly Youth 
Speeds to the well-known Pool, whofe cryftal Depth 1235 
A fandy Bottom {hews. A while he Hands 
Gazing th' inverted Landfkip, half-afraid 
To meditate the blue Profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling Flood. 
His ebon Trefles, and his rofy Cheek 1240 

Inflant emerge ; and thro' th' obedient Wave, 
At each fhort breathing by his Lip repelPd, 
With Arms and Legs according well, he makes, 
As Humour leads, an eafy-winding Path ; 
While, from his polinYd Sides, a dewy Light 1245 

Effufes on the pleas'd Spectators round. 

This 
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This is the purest JSxercife of Health, 
The kind Refresher W the SummerrHeats ; 
Nor, when ccjd Winter keens the brightening Mood, 
l^ctild I weak-mivering linger on the Brink. 1250 

Thus Life redoubles, and is oft prefenr'd, 
By the bold Swimmer, in the fwift Ulapfe 
Of Accident difaftrous. Hence tl|e Limbs 
Knit into Force; and the fame Roman Arm, 
That rofc victorious o'er the conquer'd Earth, 1 25 5 
Firftleam'd, while tender, to fubdue the Wave. 
Even, from the Body's Purity, the Mind 
Receives a fecret fympathetic Aid. 

Close in the Covert of an Hazel Copfe, 
Where winded into pleafing Solitudes 1260 

Rons out the rambling Dale, young Damon fat, 
Penfive, and pierc'd with Love's delightful Pangs. 
There to the Stream that down the diftant Rocks, 
Jfoarfe-murmuring fell, and plaintive Breeze that play'd 
Among the bending Willows, falfelyhe 1265 

Of Mvsidora's Cruelty complain'd. 
She felt his Flame ; but deep within her Breaft, 
In bafhful Coynefe, or in maiden Pride, 
The foft Return conceal'd ; fave when it ftole 
, In fide-long Glances from her downcaft Eye, 1270 

pr from her fiveHing Soul in ftiflfd Sighs: 

Touch'4 
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Touch'd by the Scene, no Stranger to his Vows, 

He fram'd a melting Lay, to try her Heart; . m 

And, if an infant Paffion draggled there, 

To call that Paffion forth. Thrice happy Swain! 1275 

A lucky Chance, that oft decides the Fate 

Of mighty Monarchs, then decided thine. 

For lo ! conducted by the laughing Loves, 

This cool Retreat his Musi dor a fought: 

Warm in her Cheek the fultry Seafon glow'd ; 1280 

And, robe'd in loofe Array, (he came to bathe 

Her fervent Limbs in the refreJhing Stream. 

What (hall he do? In fweet Confufion loft, 

And dubious Flutterings, he a while remained. 

A pure ingenuous Elegance of Sou), 1285 

A delicate Refinement, known to Few, 

Perplex'd his Bread, and urg'd him to retire. 

But Love forbade. Ye Prudes in Virtue, (ay, 

Say, ye fevered, what would you have done ? 

Meantime, this fairer Nymph than ever bled 1290 

Jrcadian Stream, with timid Eye around 

The Banks furveying, drip'd her beauteous Limbs, 

To tafte the lucid Coolnefs of the Flood. 

Ah then ! not Farts on the fhady Top 

Of Ida panted flronger, when aiide 1295 

The Rival-Goddeffes the Veil divine 

Cad unconfin'd, and gave him all their Charms, 

Than, 
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n, Damon, thou; as from the fnowy Leg, 
flender Foot, th* inverted Silk (he drpw ; 
he foft Touch diflblv'd the virgin Zone; 1300 
, thro' the parting Robe, th' alternate Bread, 
1 Youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawlefi Gaze 
ill Luxuriance rofe. But, defperate Youth, 
f durft thou rifque the Soul-difba&ing View; 
rom her naked Limbs, of glowing White, 1305 
tnonious fwelTd by Nature's fineft Hand, 
'olds loofe-floating fell the fainter Lawn ; 
fair-expos'd (he flood, fhrunk from herfelf, 
h Fancy bluftiing, at the doubtful Breeze 
m'd, and ftarting like the fearful Fawn ? 1 3 10 

n to the Flood fhe rufh'd ; the parted Flood 
Lovely Gueft with clofing Waves receiv'd ; 
. every Beauty fattening, every Grace 
hing anew, a mellow Lufter fhed : 
hines the Lily thro' the Cryftal mild ; j 3 t * 

is the Rofe, amid the Morning-Dew 
(h from Aurora's Hand, more lweetly glows, 
ile thus (he wanton'd, now beneath the Wave 
ill-conceal'd ; and now with (beaming Locks, 
it half-embrac'd Her in a humid Veil, 1320 

ng again, the latent Damon drew 
1 madning Draughts of Beauty to the Soul, 
for a while o'crwhehn'd his raptur'd Thought 

With 
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With Luxury too-daring. Gheck'd; at kft, - 

By Love's rcfpe&ful ltfodeffy* he ekeitfd 13*$ 

The Theft profene, if aught profane" taLove 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and^ firiggliri^ from the Shade, 

With headlong Hurry fled: but firft thtfe LirieV, 

TTrac'd by his ready Pencil, on the Bank 

With trembling Hand he threw. " Bathe on, my Paif, 

*' Yet unbeheld fave by the feered Eye 133 1 

«' Of faithful Love. I go to guard thy Haunt, 

«« To keep from thy* Reeds each vagrant Foot, 

" And each licentious Eye." With wfidSuTjftize; 

As if to Marble (truck* devoid of Senfe, 1 3 jj 

A ftupid Moment mbtionlefi fhe flood: 

So Hands the * Statue that enchants the WoHd, 

So bending tries to veil the matchlefs Bbaft, 

The mingled Beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, fwift fhe flew to And thofe Robes 134* 

Which blifsful Eden knew not ; and, array'd 

In carelefs Hafte, th* alarming Paper fhateh'd. 

But, when her Damon's well-known Hand fhe faw, 

Her Terrors vanifh'd, and a fofter Train 

Of mixt Emotions, hard to be defcrib'd, 134* 

Her fudden Bofom fei&'d : Shame void of Guilt, 

The charming Blufh of Innocence, Efteem 

And Admiration of her Lover's Flame, 

* The Fenus c/Medm. 
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fodefty exalted. Even a Scnfe 
df-approving Beauty ftole acroft 1350 

ufy Thought. At length, a tender Calm 
dby degrees the Tumult of her Soul 1 
m the fpreading Beech, that o'er the Stream 
abent hung, flic with the filvan Pen 
oral Lovers this Confeffion carv'd, 1355 

h foon her Damon kiis'd with weeping Joy. 
ar Youth I Jble Judge of what thefe Verfes mean, 
Fortune too much favoured, but by Love, 
as! not favour'd lets, be (till as now 
(beet: the Timemay come you need not fly. ,f 1360 

t e Sun has loft his Rage: his downward Orb 

3 nothing now but animating Warmth, 

vital Lufler; that, with various Ray, 

ts up the Clouds, thofe beauteous Robes of Heaven, 

[ant rolTd into romantic Shapes, 1365 

Dream of waking Fancy f Broad below, 

r*d with ripening Fruits, and fwelling faft 

the perfect Year, the pregnant Earth 

all her Tribes rejoice. Now the foft Hour 

Talking comes : for him who lonely loves 1 370 

"eek the diftant Hills, and there converfe 

1 Nature ; there to harmonize his Heart, 

in pathetic Song to- breathe, around 

The 
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The Harmony to others. Social Friends, 

Attun'd to happy Unifon of Soul; 137$ 

To whofe exalting Eye a fairer World, 

Of which the Vulgar never had a Glimpfe, 

Difplays it's Charms; whofe Minds are richly fraught 

With Philofophic Stores, fuperior Light ; 

And in whofe Breaft, enthufiaftic, burns 1380 

Virtue, the Sons of Intereft deem Romance ; 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling Day : 

Now to the verdant Portico of Woods, 

To Nature's vaft Lyceum, forth they walk ; 

By that kind School where no proud Mailer reigns, 1385 

The full free Converfe of the friendly Heart, 

Improving and improved. Now from the World, 

Sacred to fweet Retirement, Lovers fteal, 

And pour their Souls in Tranfport, which the Sire 

Of Love approving hears, and calls it good. 1390 

Which Way, Amanda, (hall we bend our Courfe ? 

Hie Choice perplexes. Wherefore would we chufe ? 

AH is the fame with Thee. Say, fhallwewind 

Along the Streams ? or walk the failing Mead ? 

Or court the Foreft- Glades ? or wander wild 1395 

Among the waving Harvefb ? or afcend, 

While radiant Summer opens all it's Pride, 

Thy Hill, delightful * Skene? Here let us fweep 

The 

* The Old Name of Richmond, fignifying in Saxon 
Shining, or Splendor. 
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*The boundlefs Landfklp : now the raptur'd Eye, 
Exulting fwift, to huge Augusta fend, 1400 

Now to the * Ssfter-Hills that fltirt her Plain, 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
•Majeftic JfcnJfor lifts his Princely Brow. 
In lovely Contraft to this Glorious View, 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn I4°5 

To where the filver Thames firft rural grows. 
There let the feafted Eye unweary'd ftray: 
Luxurious, there, rove thro' the pendant Woods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's Retreat; 
And, Hooping thence to Ham's embowering Walks, 1410 
Beneath whofe Shades, in fpotlefs Peace retir'd, 
With Her the pleafing Partner of his Heart, 
The worthy Que ensb'ry yet laments his Gay, 
And polifh'd Corn bury wooes the willing Mufe, 
Slow let us trace thematchlefs Vale of Thames ; 1415 
Fair- winding up to where the Mufes haunt 
In Twit' nam's Bowers, and for their Pope implore 
The healing God ; to royal Hampton's File, 
To Clermont's terrafs'd Height, and Efoer's Groves, 
Where in the fweeteft Solitude, embrac'd 1420 

By the foft Windings of the filent Mole, 
From Courts and Senates Pelham finds Repofe. 
Inchanting Vale ! beyond whate'er the Mufe 
Has of Acbaia or Hefperia fung ! 

I O 

* Higbgate ^WHamflead, 
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O Vale of Mifs ! O fofUy-fwelling Hills! 
On which the Power of Cultivation lies, 
And joys to fee the Wonders of his Toil. 1425 

Heavens! what a goodly |tafpeft fpreada around, 
Of Hills, and Dales, and Woods, and Lawns, and Spires, 
And glittering Towns, and gilded Streams, till all 
The ftretching Landfkip into Smoke decays! 
Happy Britannia ! where the Queen of Arts, 1450 
Infpiring Vigor, Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheft Cotts, 
And fcatters Plenty with unfparing Hand, 

Rich is thy Soil, and merciful thy Clime ; 
Thy Streams, unfailing in the Summer's Drought; 14;$ 
Unmatched thy Guardian-Oaks ; thy Valleys float 
With golden Waves : and on thy Mountains Flocks, 
Bleat numberlefs ; while, roving round their Sides, 
Bellow the blackening Herds in lufty Droves. 
Beneath, thy Meadows glow, and rife unquelPd 1440 
Againft the Mower's Scythe. On every hand, 
Thy Villas (hine. Thy Country teems with Wealth } 
And Property allures it to the Swain, 
Pleas'd, and unweary'd, in his guarded Toil. 

Fu ll are thy Cities with the Sons of Art ; 1445 

And Trade and Joy, in every bufy Street* 
Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himfelf, 

As 
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As at the Car he fweats, or daily hews 

The Palace-Stone, looks gay. Thy crouded Ports, 

Where fifing Maffo an endlefs Profpedk yield, 1 450 

With Labour barn, and echo to the Shouts 

Of hurry'd Sailor, as he hearty waves 

His laft Adieu, and loofening every Sheet, 

Refigns the fpreading Veffel to the Wind. 

Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous Youth, 
By Hardfhip finew'd, and by Danger hVd, 1456 

Scattering the Nations where they go ; and firft 
Or in the lifted Plain, or wintry Seas, 
Mild are thy Glories too, as o'er the Plans 
Of thriving Peace thy thoughtful Sires prefide ; 1 460 
In Genius, and fubftantial Learning, high 1 
Por every Virtue, every Worth, renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind; 
Yet like the muttering Thunder when provpVd, 
The Dread of Tyrants, and the fple Refeurc? 146$ 
Of thofe that under grim Oppreffion groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine* 
In whom the Splendor • of heroic War, 
And more heroic Peace, when governed well, 
Combine; whofe haflpwM Name the Virtues faint, 1470 
And his own Mufesjave, the beft of Kings. 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys fhine, 

I 2 Names 
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Names dear to Fame ; the Firfl who deep imprefs'd 

On haughty Gaul the Terror of thy Arms, 

That awes her Genius flill. In State/men Thou, 147J 

And Patriots, fertile. Thine a fteady More, 

Who, with a generous tho' mifbken Zeal, 

Withftood a brutal Tyrant's ufeful Rage, 

Like Cato firm, like Aristides juft, 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 1 4## 

A daundefs Soul eredt, who fmiTd on Death. 

Frugal, and wife, a Wals inch-am is thine; 

A Drake, who made thee Miftrefsof the Deep, 

And bore thy Name in Thunder round the World. 

Then flamM thy Spirit high : but who can (peak 14$$ 

The numerous Worthies of the Ma 1 den Re 1 gk ? 

In Ra le igh mark their every Glory mix'd, 

Raleigh, the Scourge of Spain! whofe Breaft withal 

The Sage, the Patriot, and the Hero burn'd. 

Nor funk his Vigour, when a Coward-Reign 1490 

The Warrior fettered, and at laft refign'd, 

To glut the Vengeance of a vanquifh'd Foe. 

Then, active flill and unreftrain'd, his Mind 

Explor'd the vafl Extent of Ages paft, 

And with his Prift>n-Hours enrich'd the World ; 1495 

Yet found no Times, in all the long Refearch, 

So glorious, or fobafe, as Thofe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 

Nor 
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Nor can theMufe the gallant Sidney pafs, 

The Plume of War! with early Laurels crown'd, 1500 

The Lover's Myrtle, and the Poet's Bay. 

A Hampden too is thine, illuftrious Land, 

Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting Soul, 

Who ftem'd the Torrent of a downward Age 

To Slavery prone, and bade thee rife again, 1505 

In all thy Native Pomp of Freedom bold. 

Bright, at his Call, thy Age of M«*efFulg'd, 

Of Men on whom late Time a kindling Eye 

Shall turn* and Tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every fweeteft Flower, and let me ftrow ' 15 10 

The Grave where Ru s s e l lies ; whofe temper'd Blood 

With calmeft Chearfulnefs for Thee refign'd, 

Stain'd the fad Annals of a giddy Reign; 

Aiming at lawlefs Power, tho' meanly funk 

In loofe inglorious Luxury. With him *5 l 5 

His Friend, the*BRitisH Cassius, fearlefs bled ; 

Of 'high determin'd Spirit, roughly brave, 

By antient Learning to th' enlighten'd Love 

Of antient Freedom warm'd. Fair thy Renown 

In awful Sages and in noble Bards; 1520 

Soon as the Light of dawning Science (pread 

Her orient Ray, and wak'd the Mufes' Song. 

Thine is a Bacon, haplefs in his Choice, 

I 3 Uitft 

* Algernon Sidney. 
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Unfit to ftand the civil Storm of State, 
And thro' the fmooth Barbarity of Courts, 
With firm but pliant Virtue, forward Hill 
To urge his Courfe. Him for the ftudiooB Shade 
Kind Nature fbrm'd, deep, comprehenfive, dear, 1525 
Exatt, and elegant; in one rich Soul, 
Plato, the Stagymtb, and Tully johVd. 
The great Deliverer he ! who from the Gloom 
Of cloyfter'd Monks, and Jargon-teaching Schools, 
Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 1530 

Held in the magic Chain of Words and Forms, 
And Definitions void : he led Her forth, 
Daughter of Heaven! that, flow-afcending ftill* 
Inveftigating fure the Chain of Things, 
With radiant Finger points to Heaven again. 1535 
The generous * Ashley thine, the Friend of Man; 
Who fcanrfd his Nature with a Brother's Eye, 
His Weaknefi prompt to fhade, to raife his Aim, 
To touch the finer Movements of the Mind, 
And with the moral Beauty charm the Heart. 1549 

Why need J name thy Boyle, whofe pious Search 
Amid the dark Recefies of his Works, 
The great Creator fought? And why thy Locks, > 
Who made the whole internal World his own ? 
Let Newton, pure Intdligenct> whom Gob 1545 

To 
f Anthony Ashley CooPia^jB^r/e^Shaftcftury. 



SUMMER. 119 

To Mortals lent, to trace his bouftdlefc Works 

From Laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy Fame 

In all Philofophy. For lofty Senfe, 

Creative Fancy, and Infpe&ion keen 

Thro' the deep Windings of die human Heart, 1550 

Is not wild Shakespbar thine and Nature's Boaft? 

Is not each great eafch amiable Mu/e 

Of Claffic Ages in thy Milton met? 

A Genius univerial as his Theme, 

Affoniihing as Chaos, as the Bloom 1555 

Of blowing Edeti fair, as Heaven fublime. 

Nor fhall my Verfe that elder Bard forget, 

The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleafing Son ; 

Who, like a copious River, pour'd his Song 

O'er all the Mazes of enchanted Ground: 1560 

Nor Thee, his antient Matter, laughing Sage, 

Chaucer, whofe native Manners-painting Verfe, 

Well-moraliz'd, (hines thro' the Gothic Cloud 

Of Time and' Language o'er his Genius thrown. 

May my Song foften, as thy Daughters I, 1565 
Britannia, hail! for Beauty is their own, 
The feeling Heart, Simplicity of Life, 
And Elegance, and Tafte : thefaultlefs Form, 
Shap'd by the Hand of Harmony; the Cheek, 
Where the Kve Crimfbn, thro' the native White 1570 
I 4 Soft- 
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Soft-fhooting, o'er the Face difFufes Bloom, 

And every namelefs Grace ; the parted Lip, 

Like the red Rofe-Bud moift with Morning-Dew/ 

Breathing Delight ; and, under flowing Jet, 

Or funny Ringlets, or of circling Brown, 1557 

The Neck flight-fhaded, and the fwelling Breaft ; 

The Look refiftWs, piercing to the Soul, 

And by the Soul informed, when dreft in Love 

She fits high-fmiling in the confcious Eye. 

Island of Blik! amid the fubjeft Seas, 1580 

That thunder round thy rocky Coafb, fet up, 
At once the Wonder, Terror, and Delight, 
Of diitant Nations; whofe remoteft Shore 
Can foon be fhaken by thy Naval Arm, 
Not to be ihook thy felf, but all Aflaults 158; 

Baffling, like thy hoar Cliffs the loud Sea-Wave, 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty Nod the Scale 
Of Empire rifes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the faving Virtues round the Land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and fecial Lovei K 1590 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle Deeds, and (hedding Tears thro* Smiles ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of Mind ; 
Courage coinpos'd, and keen ; found Temperance, 

■ Healthful 
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Healthful in Heart and Look ; clear C&aJKty 1595 

With Blufhes reddening as (he moves along, 

DiforderM at the deep Regard fhe draws ; 

Hough lnduftry ; A8i<vity untir'd, 

With copious Life iflfbrm'd, and all awake: 

While, in the radiant Front, fiiperior dunes 1600 

That firft paternal Virtue, public Zeal, 

Who throws o'er all an equal wide Survey, 

And, ever mufing on the common Weal, 

Still labours glorious with fome great Defign. 

Low walks the Sun, and broadens by degrees, 1605 
Juft o'er the Verge of Day. The lhifting Clouds 
Afiembled gay, a richly-gorgeous Train, 
In all their Pomp attend his fetting Throne. 
Air, Earth and Ocean fmile fmmenfe. And now, 
As if his weary Chariot fought the Bowers 1610 

Of Jmpbitrite, and her tending Nymphs, 
(So Grecian Fable fung) he dips his Orb ; 
Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden Curve 
Gives one bright Glance, then total dhappears. 

For ever running an enchanted Round, 1615 

Pafles the Day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 
As fleets the Vifion o'er the formful Brain, 
This Moment hurrying wild th' impaffion'd Soul, 

The 
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The next in nothing loft. 'Tis fo to him, 

The Dreamer of this Earth, an idle Blank s i6*d 

A Sight of Honor to the cruel Wretch, 

Who all day long in fordid Pleafure rolTd, 

Himfelf an ufelefi Load, has iquander'd vile, 

Upon his fcoundrel Train, what might havech&r'd 

A drooping Family of modeft Worth. 1615 

But to the generous ftifl-improving Mind, 

That gives the hopelefi Heart to fing for Joy, 

Diffiifing kind Beneficence around, 

Boaftlefi, as now defcends the filent Dew ; 

To him the long Review of order'd Life 1630 

Is inward Rapture, only to be felt. 

ConfbssM from yonder flow-extinguinYd Goods, 
All Ether foftening, fober Evening takes 
for wonted Station in the middle Air ; 
A thoufcnd Shadows at her Beck. Firft This 163$ 

She fends on Earth; then That of deeper Dye 
Steals foft behind ; and then a Deeper ftffl, 
In Circle following Circle, gathers round, 
To clofe the Face of Things. A frefher Gale 
Begins to wave the Wood, and ftir die Stream, 1640 
Sweeping with fhadowy Guft the Fields of Corn; 
While the Quail clamours for his running Mate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly Lawn, as fwefls the Breeze, 
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A whitening; Shower of vegetable Down 
Afliafive floats. The kind impartial Cftre 164$ 

Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 
Her loweft Sons, and clothe the coming Year, 
From Field to Field the feather'd Seeds fhe wings. 

His folded Flock fecure, the Shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted; and by turns relieves 1650 

The ruddy Milk-Maid of her brimming Pail ; 
The Beauty whom perhaps his witkfs Heart, 
Unknowing what the Joy-mixt Anguifh means, 
Sincerely loves, by that beft Language fhowa 
Of cordial Glances, and obliging Deeds. 1655 

Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting Height, 
And Valley funk, and unfrequented ; where 
At Fall of Eve the Fairy People throng, 
In various Game, and Revelry to pafs 
The Summer-Night, as Village-Stories tell. 1660 

But far about they wander from the Grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle Fortune urg'd 
Againft his own fad BreaH to lift the Hand 
Of impious Violence. The lonely Tower 
Is alio fhun'd ; whofe mournful Chambers hold, 1665 
So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling Ghoft. 

Among the crooked Lanes, on every Hedge, 
The Glow- Worm lights his Gem ; and, thro' the Dark, 

A 
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A moving Radiance twinkles. Evening yields 

The World to Night ; not in her Winter-Robe 1670 

Gf mafly Stygian Woof, but loofe array'd 

In Mantle dun. A feint erroneous Ray, 

Glanc'd from th' imperfeft Surfaces of Things, 

Flings half an Image on the draining Eye ; 

While wavering Woods, and Villages, and Streams, 1 675 

And Rocks, and Mountain-tops, that long retained 

Th' afcending Gleam, are all one fwimming Scene, 

Uncertain if beheld. Sadden to Heaven 

Thence weary Vifion turns; where, leading fpft 

The filent Hours of Love, with pureft Ray 1680 

Sweet Venus mines; and from her genial Rife, 

When Day-Light fickens till it fprings afrefh, 

UnrivaPd reigns, the faireft Lamp of Night. 

As thus th' Effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With cherifh'd Gaze, the lambent Lightnings fhoot 168 j 

Acrofs the Sky ; or horizontal dart, 

In wondrous Shapes : by fearful murmuring Crouds 

Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant Orbs, 

That more than deck, that animate the Sky, 

The Life-infufing Suns of other Worlds ; 1690 

Lo! from the dread Immenfity of Space 

Returning, with accelerated Courfe, x 

The ruining Comet to the Sun defcends ; 

And 
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And as he finks below the fhading Earth, 
With awful Train proje&ed o'er the Heavens, 1695 
The guilty Nations tremble. But, above 
Thofe fuperftitious Horrors that enflave 
The fond fequacious Herd, to myftic Faith 
And blind Amazement prone, th' enlightened Few, 
Whofe Godlike Minds Philofophy exalts, 1 700 

The glorious Stranger hail. They feel a Joy 
Divinely great ; they in their Powers exult, 
That wondrous Force of Thought, which mounting fpuras 
This dufky Spot, and meafures all the Sky ; 
While, from his far Excurfion thro' the Wilds 1705 
Of barren Ether, faithful to his Time, 
They fee the blazing Wonder rife anew, 
' In feeming Terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the Will of all-fuftaining Love : 
From his huge vapoury Train perhaps to (hake 17 10 
Reviving Moiflure on the numerous Orbs, 
Thro* which his long Ellipfis winds ; perhaps 
To lend new Fuel to declining Suns, 
To light up Worlds, and feed th* eternal Fire. 

With Thee, ferene Philosophy f with Thee, 17U 
And thy bright Garland, let me crown my Song ! 
EfFufive Source of Evidence, and Truth! 
A Lufter ihedding o'er th' ennobled Mind, 

1 Stronger 
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Stronger than Summer-Noon ; and pure as That, 1720 

Whofe mild Vibrations (both the parted Soul, 

New to the Dawning of celeftial Day. 

Hence thro' her npuiim'd Powers, enlarg'd by thee, 

She fprings aloft, with elevated Pride, 

Above the tangling Mafs of low Defires, 1725 

That bind the fluttering Croud; and, Angel-wlng'd, 

The Heights of Science and of Virtue gains, 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round 

Or in the ftarry' Regions, or th* Abyfs, 

To Reafon's, and to Fancy's Eye difplay'd: 173Q 

The Firft up-tracing, from the dreary Void, 

The Chain of Caufes and Effects to Him, 

The World-producing Essence, who alone 

Poflefles Being ; while the Laft receives 

The whole Magnificence of Heaven and Earth, 173 J 

And every Beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier Senfe, 

DifFufive painted on the rapid Mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her Voice to Ages ; and informs the Page 1740 

With Mufic, Image, Sentiment, and Thought, 
Never to die J the. Treafure of Mankind, 
Their higheft Honour, and their trueft Joy ! 

Without 
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Without thee what were unenlightened Man? 
A Savage roaming thro' the Woods and Wilds, 1745 
In ^ueft of Prey ; and with th 1 unfafhion'd Furr 
Rough-clad; devoid of every finer Art, 
And Elegance of Life. Nor Happinefs 
Domeftk, mixM of Tendernefs and Care, 
Nor moral Excellence* nor fodal Blifs, 1750 

Nor guardian Law were his ; nor various Skill 
To turn the Furrow, or to guide the Tool 
Mechanic; nor the Heaven-condu&ed Prow 
Of Navigation bold, that fearlefs braves 
The burning Line or dares the wintry Pole, 1755 

Mother fevere of infinite Delights ! 
Nothing, fave Rapine, Indolence, and Guile, 
And Woes on Woes, a ftill-revolving Train ! 
Whofe horrid Circle had made human Life 
Than Non-exiftenoe worfe: but, taught by Thee 1760 
Oars are the Plans of Policy, and Peace ; 
To live like Brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embelilh Life. While thus laborious Crouds 
Ply the tough Oar, Philosophy directs 
The ruling Helm ; or like the liberal Breath 17% 

Of potent Heaven, invifible, the Sail 
Swells out, and bean th* inferior World along. 

Nor 
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Nor to this evanefcent Speck of Earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant Tra&s on high 
Are her exalted Range ; intent to gaze 177' 

Creation thro* ; and, from that full Complex 
Of never-ending Wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who /poke the Word, 
And Nature mov'd compleat. With inward View, 
Thence on th* ideal Kingdom fwift (he turns 177. 

Her Eye ; and inftant, at her powerful Glance, 
Th' obedient Phantoms vanifh or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into Order fhift, 
Each to his Rank, from plain Perception up 
To the fair Forms of Fancy's fleeting Train, 17! 
And Notion quite *bftrac"l ; where firft begins 
The World of Spirits, Adion all, and Life 
Unfettered, and unmix'd. But here the Cloud, 
So wills Eternal Providence, fits deep. 
Enough for us we know that this dark State, 1 7? $ 

In wayward Paflions loft, and vain Purfuits, 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final Iflue of the Works of God, 
By boundlefs Love and perfect Wisdom form'd, 
And ever rifing with the rifing Mind. 1 790 
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The Argument. 

TbcSubjeB proposed. Addrcfidto Air.ONSLOW. A 
Profre8 of the Fields ready for Harveft. Reflexions in 
praife of htduflry raised by that View. Reaping. 
A Tale relative to it. A Harveft Storm. Shooting awl 
Huntings their Barbarity. A ludicrous Account of Fox- 
bunting. A View of an Orchard. Wall-Fruit. AVine- 
yard. ADtfcription of togs, frefuent in tbt latter part 
0/* Atitunui : whence aDigrcffioh, enquiring into the Rift 
of Fountains and Rivers. Birds of Seafon confidered, that 
now flnfi their Habitation. The prodigious Number of 
them that cover the northern andweftern Ifles ^Scot- 
land. Hence a View of the Country. A ProJpeS of the 
difcoloured, fading Woods. After a gentle dujky Day, 
Moon- light. Autumnal Meteors. Morning: to which 
fucceeds a calm, pure, Sun-Jbiny Day, fuch as ufualfy 
Jhutsuptbe Seafon. The Harveft being gathered in, 
the Country diffohfd in Joy. The whole concludes 
with a Panegyric on a pbilofopbical Country Life. 



(■33) 



A.U TU M. N. 



C ROWN 1 D with the Sickle, and thewh^ten Shea/, 
While Avtumn, nodding o'er the yellow Plain* 
Comes jovial on; . die D»rk Jieed once more, 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er tjie wintry Froft 
Nitrous prepared; the various-bloflbm'd Spring 5 

Pot in white Promife forth; and Sommer-Suns 
jConco&ed ftrong, rufli boundlefs now to View, 
Poll, perfect all, and fweU my glorious Theme. 

Onslow f the Mufe, ambitious of thy Nam?, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her Song, 10 

Would from die Public Voice thy gentle Ear 
A while engage. Thy noble Cares fhe knows, 
The Patriot-Virtues that diflend thy Thought, 
Spread on thy frontj and in thy Bofom glow ; 
While liftening Senates hang upon thy Tongue, 15 

Devolving thro 9 the Maze of Eloquence 
A Rowl of Periods, fweeter than her Song. 
But flie too pants for public Virtue, ihe, 

K 3 Tho* 
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Tho* weak of Power yet (bong in ardent Will, 
Whene'er her Country rufhes on her Heart, 20 

Aflumes a bolder Note, and fondly tries 
Tp mix the Patriot's with the Poet's Flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous Days, 
And Libra weighs in equal Scales the Year; 
From Heaven's high Cope the fierce Effulgence (hook 25 
Of parting Summer, a ferener Blue, 
With golden Light enliven'd wide inverts 
The happy World. Attempered Suns arife, 
Sweet beanVd, and fhedding oft thro' lucid Cloud* 
A pleating Calm ; while broad, and brown, below, 30 
Extenfive Harvefts hang the heavy Head. 
Rich, filent, deep, they Hand; for not a Gale 
Rolls its light Billows o'er the bending Plain; 
A Calm of Plenty ! till the ruffled Air 
Falls from its Poife, and gives the Breeze to blow. 3$ 
Rent is the fleecy Mantle of the Sky ; 
The Clouds fly different ; and the fudden Sun 
By Fits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd Field, 
And black by Fits the Shadows fweep along. 
A gayly-checker'd Heart-expanding View, 40 

Far as the circling Eye can fhoot around, 
ynbounded toffing in a Flood of Corn! 

These 
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These are thy Bleffings, Industry t rough Power! 
Whom Labour ML attends, and Sweat, and Pain; 
Yet the kind Source of every gentle Art, 45 

And all the foft Civility of Life : 
Ratter of Human Kind! by Nature caft, 
Naked, and helplefs, out amid the Woods, 
And Wilds, to rude inclement Elements ; 
With various Seeds of Art deep in the Mind $> 

Implanted, andprofufely pour'd around 
Materials infinite ; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th* unconfcious Breaft, 
Slept the lethargic Powers ; Corruption ftill, 
Voracious, fwallow'd what the liberal Hand 55 

Of Bounty fcatter'd o'er the (avage Year : 
And (till the fad Barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With Beafts of Prey j or for his Acorn-Meal 
Fought the fierce tufky Boar ; a ihivering Wretch! 
Aghaft, and eomfortlefs, when the bleak North, 6* 
With Winter charged, let the mix'd Tempeft fly, 
Hail, Rain, and Snow, and bitter-breathing Froft; 
Then to the Shelter of the Hut he fled ; 
And the wild Seafon, fordid, pin'd away. 
For Home he had not; Home is the Refort 6c. 

Of Love, of Joy, of Peace and Plenty, where^ 
Supporting and fupported, polifh'd Friend*, 

K4 Aa4 
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And dear Relations mingle into Blifi. 

But this the rugged Savage never felt, 

Evendefolate in Crouds; and thus his Days 70 

RolTd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along; 

A Wafte of Time! till Industry approached, 

And rous'd him from his miferable Sloth : 

His Faculties unfolded; pointed out, 

Where lavifh Nature the directing Hand 7 j 

Of Art demanded; fhew'd him how to raife 

His feeble Force by the mechanic Powers, 

To dig the Mineral from the vaulted Earth, 

On what to turn the piercing Rage of Fire, 

On what the Torrent, and the gather'd Blaft; 8* 

Gave the tall antient Foreft to his Ax ; 

Taught him to chip die Wood, and hew the Stone, 

Till by degrees the finilh'd Fabric rofe ; 

Tore from his Limbs the Blood-polluted Fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly Veflment warm, 85 

Or bright in glofTy Silk, and flowing Lawn ; 

With wholefome Viands filTd his Table, pour'd 

The generous Glafs around, infpir'd to wake 

The Life-refining Soul of decent Wit : 

Nor ftopp'd at barren bare Neceffity ; 9* 

But ftill ad vancing bolder, led him on, 

To Pomp, toPleafure, Elegance, and Grace; 

And, breathing high Ambition thro' his Soul, 

Set 
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Set Science, Wifdom, Gloiy, in his View, 

And bad him be the Lord of all below. 9; 

Them gathering Men their natural Powers combing 
And form'd a Public; to the general Good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For This die Patriot-Council met, the full, 
The free, and fairly reprefented Whole \ too 

For This they plann'd the holy Guardian-Laws, 
DiftinguiuYd Orders, animated Arts, 
And with joint Force Opprejjion chaining, fet 
Imperial Juftice at the Helm ; yet ftill 
To them accountable : nor flavifh dream'd ~ 105 

That toiling Millions muft refign their Weal, 
And all the Honey of their Search, to fuch 
As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

m L 
Hence every Form of cultivated Life 

In order fet, protected, and infpir'd, 1 10 

Into Perfection wrought. Uniting all, 

Society grew numerous, high, polite, 

And happy. Nurfe of Art! the City rear'd 

In beauteous Pride her Tower-encircled Head ; 

And, ftretching Street on Street, by Thoufands drew, 1 1 5 

From twining woody Haunts, or the tough Yew 

To Bows fbrong-ftraining, her afpiring Sons. 

Then 
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Then Commerce brought into the public Walk 
The bufy Merchant ; the big Ware-Houfe built ; 
Rais'd the ftrong Crane; choak'd up the loaded Street 
With foreign Plenty ; and thy Stream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeftic, King of Floods! uj 
Than whom no River heaves a fuller Tide, 
Chofe for his grand Refort. On either hand, 
like a long wintry Foreft, Groves of Mafts 
Shot up their Spires ; the bellying Sheet between 
Poflefs'd the breezy Void ; the fboty Hulk 130 

Steer' d fluggifh on ; the fpjendid Barge along 
Row'd, regular, to Harmony ; around, 
The Boat, light-ftimrning, flretch'd its oary Wings ; 
While deep the various Voice of fervent Toil 
From Bank to Bank increased ; whence ribb'd with Oak, 
To bear the British Thunder, black, and bold, 136 
The roaring Veffel rufh'd into the Main. 

Then too the pillar'd Dome, magnific, heav'd 
It's ample Roof; and Luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering Stores : the Canvas fmooth, 140 
With glowing Life protuberant, to the View 
Embodied rofe ; the Statue feem'd to breathe, 
And foften into Flefh, beneath the Touch 
Of forming Art, Imagination-rlulfc'dt 

An 



AUTUMN. 139 

All is the Gift of Industry; whate'er 145 

Exalts, embellilhes, and renders Life 
JDelightful. Penlive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the focial F^re, and happy hears 
Th' excluded Tempeft idly rave along ; 
His harden'd Fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 15* 

Without him Summer were an arid Wafle $ 
Nor tp th' autumnal *Months could thus transmit 
Thofe full, mature, immeafurable Stores, 
That, waving round, recal my wandering Song. 

Soon as the Morning trembles o'er the Sky, 155 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading Day ; 
Before the ripen'd Field the Reapers (land, 
In fair Array $ each by the Lafs he loves. 
To bear the rougher Part, and mitigate 
By namelefs gentle Offices her Toil. 160 

At once they Hoop and fwell the lufry Sheaves ; 
While thro' their chearful Band the rural Talk 
The rural Scandal and the rural Jeft 
Fly harmlefs, to deceive the tedious Time, 
And Ileal unfelt the fultry Hours away. 165 

Behind the Mailer walks, builds up the Shocks ; 
And, confcious, glancing oft on every Side 

His 
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His fated Eye, feels his Heart heave with Joy. 
The Gleaners fpread around, and here and there, 
Spike after Spike, their (paring Harveft pick. 170 

Be not too narrow, Hufband-men ! but fling 
From the full Sheaf, with charitable Stealth, 
The liberal Handful. Think, oh grateful think! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you; 
Who pours Abundance o'er your flowing Fields ; 175 
While thefe unhappy Partners of your Kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the Fowls of Heaven, 
And afk their humble Dole. The various Turns : 
Of Fortune ponder; that your^Sons may want 
What now, with hard Rejudance, feint, ye give. 180 

The lovely young Lavinia once had Friends; 
And Fortune fmiTd, deceitful, on her Birth. 
For in her helplefs Years deprived of all, 
Of every Stay, iave Innocence and Heaven, 
She with her widow'd Mother, feeble, old, ^85. 

And poor, liv'd in a Cottage, far retir'd 
Among the Windings of a woody Vale j 
By Solitude and deep furrounding Shades, 
But more by bafhful Modefty, conceal'd. 
Together thus they fhunn'd the cruel Scorn 190 

Which Virtue, funk to Poverty, would meet 

From 
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giddy Faihion and low-minded Pride: 

ft on Nature's common Bounty fed, 

the gay Birds that fang them to Repofc, 

nt, and carelefs of to-morrow's Fare. 19$ 

'orm was frefher than the Morning-Rofe, 

1 the Dew wets it's Leaves; uiiftain'd, and pure, 

the Lily, or the Mountain Snow. 

modeft Virtues mingled in her Eyes, 

>n the Ground deje&ed, darting all ZOC 

: humid Beams into the blooming Flowers : 

hen the mournful Tale her Mother told, 

hat her faithlefs Fortune promised once, 

I'd in her Thought, they, like the dewy Star 

verting, (hone in Tears. A native Grace 205 

or -proportioned on her polifh'd Limbs, 

d in a fimple Robe, their beft Attire, 

nd the Pomp of Drefe ; for Lovelineis 

Is not the foreign Aid of Ornament, 

s when unadorn'd adorn'd the moft. 210 

iightlefs of Beauty, fhe was Beauty's Self, 

tiie amid the clofe-embowering Woods. 

n the hollow Breaft of Afpenine, 

ath the Shelter of encircling Hills, 

fyrtle rifes, far from human Eye, %\$ 

breathes it's balmy Fragrance o'er the Wild ; 
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So fiourifh'd blooming, aid unfeen by all, 
Tbse fweet LatihIa : till, at length, compelTd 
By ftroog Ncceffity's rapieme Command, 
^Pfita finding Patience in her Looks, me want U0 
To glean PalimoVs Fields. The Pride of Swaim 
P^limo* was, the Generous, and the Rich, 
Who fed the rural life m all k's Joy, 
And Elegance, sack as Jrca£am Song 
3Fsdmits from antient im co ii upte d Times; taj 

When tynmt Cuftom bad noifhackkd Man, 
Bat free to fellow Nature was the Mode. 
He then, his Fancy with autumnal Scenes 
Amofing, chancel bcfkk his Reaper-Train 
T* walk, who* poor Lavini a daw his Eyes . aje 
Unconiaous of her Power, and tuning quick 
With unaffected Btufbes from his Gaze: 
He fa w her charming, but he (aw not half 
The Charms her down-oft Modefiy amoeaj'd. 
cTlat very Moment Love and chafte Dchxe *$j 

Sprung in his Boftxn, to hindelf unknown*. 
For fffl the World prevail'd, and it's dread Laugh, 
Which fcarce the firm PhUofopher can {corn, 
Should his Heart own a Gleaner in the Field : 
'.AadthusinAxrcitohisSoulhcnghU 

c; What 
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What pity ! that fo delicate a Form, 
By Beauty kindled, where enlivening Senfe, 
And more than vulgar Goodnefs feem to dwell, 
Should be devoted to the rude Embrace 
Of fome indecent Clown? She looks, methinks, 245 
Of old Acasto's Line; and to my Mind 
Recalls that Patron of my happy Life, 
From whom my liberal Fortune took its rife ; 
Now to the Duft gone down ; his Houfes, Lands, 
And once fair-fpfeading Family difiblv'd. 250 

'Tis (aid that in fome lone obfcure Retreat, 
Uig'd by Remembrance fad, and decent Pride, _ 
Far from thofe Scenes which knew their better Days, 
His aged Widow and his Daughter live, 
Whom yet my fruitlefs Search could never find. 255 
Romantic With, would this the Daughter were ! 

When, ftrift enquiring, from herielf he found 
She Was the fame, the Daughter of his Friend, 
Of bountiful Acasto ; who can (peak 
The mingled Paffions that furpriz'd his Heart, 260 
And thro' his Nerves in fhivering Tranfport ran? 
Then blaz'd his (mother'd Flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he view r d Her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, Gratitude, and Pity wept at once. 

Confos'd, 
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Confus'd, and frighten' d at his fudden Tears, 36; 
Her rifing Beauties flufh'd a higher Bloom, 
As thus Pa lemon, paffionate, and juft, 
Pour'd out the pious Rapture of his Soul* 
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And art thou then Acasto's dear Remains? 
She, whom my reftlefs Gratitude has fought, ¥p 

So long in vain ? Oh yes ! the very fame, 
The faftenM Image of my noble Friend, 
Alive, his every Feature, every Look, 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring! 
Thou fole furviving Bloffom from the Root, 27$ 

That nourifh'd up my Fortune, fay, ah where, 
In what fequefter'd Defart, haft thou drawn 
The kindeft Afpeft of delighted Heaven ? 
Into fuch Beauty fpread, and blown fo fair 5 
Tho* Poverty's cold Wind, and crafting Rain, 28b 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender Years ? 
O let me now, into a richer Soil, 
Transplant thee fafe ! where vernal Suns, and ShOMSi 
Dinuife their warmeft, largeft Influence; 
And of my Garden be the Pride, and Joy! 28$ 

It ill bents thee, oh it ill befits 
Acasto's Daughter, his, whofe open Stores, 
Tho' vaft, were little to his ampler Heart, 
The Father of a Country, thus to pick 
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The very Reftife of thofe Harveft-Fields, 290 

Which from his bounteous Frienclfhip I enjoy. 

Then throw that (hameful Pittance from thy Hand, 

fiat ill apply'd to fuch a nigged Talk; 

The Fields, die Matter, all, my Fair, are thine; 

If to the various Bleffings which thy Houfe 295 

Has on me lavifh'd, thou wilt add that Blifc, 

That dcareft Blifs, the Power of blefling Thee I 

Here ceas'd the Youth: yet dill his fpeaking Eye 
Expreis'd the (acred Triumph of his Soul, 
With confeious Virtue, Gratitude, and Love, 30O 

Above the vulgar Joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he Reply. Won by the Charm 
Of Goodnefi irrefifHble, and all 
In fweet Diforder loft, (he bluih'd Confcnt. 
The News immediate to her Mother brought, 30$ 

While piere'd with anxious Thought, fhepin'daway 
The lonely Moments for Lavinia's Fate; 
Amaz'd, and fcarce believing what fhe heard, 
Joy feiz'd her withered Veins, and one bright Gleam 
Of letting Life (hone on her Evening-Hours : 310 

Not lets enraptured than the happy Pair; 
Who ftourfflYd long in tender Blifs, and rear'd 
A numerous Offspring, lovely like themfelves, 
And good, the Grace of all the Country round. 

L jDkfxatim* 
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Ds?3.tTi!i(i ait die Labours of the Year, jjj 

TllC llxiJCrv S mith gnilgrts 2 UUL B Ht BferfL 
H~ hi— F' u r?ig CitfQVCS ' n ^ tQFQSxY fa^*** GO JEDT 
t hi^r ."i g'iiiiiimy i <3D5 J TH 1 * X frill jflQiQaVDr rUM 

Aj«m^ dh? toxE-iinuIuiug Fit*wfft at Canr : 

But 3B aT aerial Temrx£ fuller fccife* 523 

Aiwt m. one mitfnfxr Scrcus, iw iiifwiy 

f iii niriifr, die wfiofc excited Acmo^fncrr, 

liTi|ytiKJUs nnaes o'er the trmmfing Warid; 

Strain T d to the Root, tfceffexjpmgFore£pc«s 

A ruffling Shower of yet tzntuacSr Leaves. 325 

xiignr-beat, trie circling MaanCucs ctiajv is, 

Front the bore Wild, the riHnptfrcd StmM» 

And (end it in 2 Torrent down the Vale. 

Exposed, and naked, to hs ntmoft Rage, 

Thfo'aD the Sea of Harred roQmg roond, 33° 

The biDowv Plain floats wide; nor can evade, 

Tbo> pliant to the Haft, its feizing Force; 

Or whirled in Air, or into vacant Chaff 

Shook wafle. And ibmetimes too a Burft of Rain, 

Swept from the black Horizon, broad, defends 335 

In one continuous Flood. Still over head 

The mingling Tempeft weaves it's Gloom, and frdH 

The Deluge deepens; till the Fields around 

Lie funk, and flatted, in the fordid Wave. 

Sudden 
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leu, the Ditches fwell; the Meadows fwim. 340 
, from the Hills, innumerable Streams 
Dultuous roar; and high above its Banks 
River lift; before whofe ruining Tide, 
Is, Flocks, and Harvefts, Cottages, and Swains, 
mingled down ; all that the Winds had fpar'd, 34$ 
tie wild Moment ruin'd, the big Hopes, 
well-earnM Treasures of the painful Year, 
to fome Eminence, the Hulhandman, 
rfefs beholds the miferable Wreck 
ing along ; his drowning Ox at once 350 

ending, with his Labours fcatter'd round, 
ees; and inftant Ver his fluVering Thought 
es Winter unprovided, and a Train 
lamanr Children dear. Ye Matters, then, 
lindful of the rough laborious Hand, 355 

: links you foft in Elegance and Eafe ; 
lindful of thofe Limbs, in RiuTet clad, 
>fe Toil to yours is Warmth, and graceful Pride; 
oh be mindful of that (paring Board, 
ch covers yours with Luxury profufe, 360 

es your Glafs fparkle, and your Senfe rejoice ! 
cruelly demand what the deep Rains, 
all-involving Winds have fwept away. 

L 2 Here 
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Here the rude Clamour of the Sportfinan's Joy, 
The Gun faft-tnundering, and the winded Horn, 36$ 
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural Game; 
How, in his Mid-career, the Spaniel ftruck, 
Stiff, by the tainted Gale, with open Nofe, 
Outftretch'd, and finely fenfible, draws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent Prey j 37a 

As in the Sun the circling Covey balk 
Their varied Plumes, arid watchful every way 
Thro* the rough Stubble turn the fecret Eye. 
Caught in the mefhy Snare, in vain they beat 
Their idle Wings, intangled more and more; yj$ 

Nor on the Surges of the boundlefe Air, 
Tho 1 borne triumphant, are they fafe ; the Gon, 
Glanc'djuft, and fudden, from the Fowler's Eye, 
Overtakes their founding Pinions ; and again, 
Immediate, brings them from the towering Wing, 38a 
Dead to the Ground ; or drives them wide-dhpers'd, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the Wind. 

These are not Subjects for the peaceful Mufe, 
Nor will me ftain with fuch her fpotlefs Song 5 
Then moll delighted, when (he focial fees 385 

The whole mix'd Animal-Creation round 
Alive, and happy. 'Tis not Joy to Her, 
Tliis falfely chearful barbarous Game of Death; 
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This Rage of Plcafurc, which the refUefi Youth 

Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming Morn; 390 

When Beafts of Prey Tetire, that all Night long* 

Urg'd by Neceffity, had rang'd the Dark, 

As if their confcious Ravage fhun'd the Light, 

Afham'd. Not fo the fteady Tyrant Man, 

Who with the thoughtlefs Infolence of Power 305 

Inflam'd, beyond the moft infuriate Wrath 

Of the worft Monfter that e'er roam'd the Wafle, 

For Sport alone purfues the cruel Chace, 

Amid the Beamings of the gentle Days. 

Ye ravening Tribes, upbraid our wanton Rage 400 

For Hunger kindles you, and lawlefs Want ; 

But laviro fed, in Nature's Bounty rolTd, 

To joy at Anguifh, and delight in Blood, 

Jfi what your horrid Bofoms never knew. 

Poor is the Triumph o'er the timid Hare ! ^ 
Scar'd from the Corn, and now to fome lone Seat 
Retired: the rufhy Fen; the ragged Furz, 
Stretch'd o'er the ftony Heath : the Stubble chapt ; 
The thiftly Lawn; the thick entangled Broom ; 
Of the fame friendly Hue, the withered Fern : 410 

The Mow Ground laid open to the Sun, 
Ccmcoctive ; and the nodding fandy Bank, 
Hung o'er the Mazes of the Mountain-Brook, 

L 3 Vain 
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Vain is her beft Precaution ; tho' (he fits 

Conceal'd, with folded Ears ; unfleeping Eyes, 41 j 

By Nature rais'd to take th' Horizon in ; 

And Head couch' d clofe betwixt her hairy Feet, 

jn Aft to Spring away. The fcented Dew 

Betrays her early Labyrinth ; and deep, 

In fcatter'd fullen Openings, far behind, 420 

With every Breeze fhe hears the coming Storm. 

But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 

The fighing Gale, (he fprings amaa'd, and all 

The lavage Soul of Game is up at once: 

The Pack full-opening, various ; the ihriH Horn, 4*$ 

Refounded from the Hills ; the neighing Stecd^ 

Wild for the Chace ; and the loud Hunter'* Shoe* j: 

O'er a weak, harmlets, Hying Creature, all 

Mix'dinmad Tumult, and difcordant Joy. 

The Stag too, fingled from the Herd, where long 430 
He ranged the branching Monarch of the Shades, 
Before the Tempeft drives. At firft, in fpeed 
He, ^rightly, puts his Faith ; and, Fcar-arousM, 
Gives all his fwift aerial Soul to flight. 
.Againft the Breeze he darts, that Way the more 43} 
To leave the leflening murderous Cry behind. 
Deception (hort ! tho' fleeter than the Winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd Mountain by the North,, 

He 
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He burffa the Thickets, glances thro' the Glades, 

And plunges deep into the wildeft Wood. 440 

If flow, yet fure, adhefive to the Track 

Hot-fteaming, up behind him comes again 

Th' inhuman Rout, and from the fliady Depth 

Expel him, circling thro' his every Shift. 

He fweeps the Foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 445 

The Glades, mild-opening to the golden Day* 

Where, in kind Conteft, with his butting Friends 

He wont toftruggle, or his Lo*es enjoy. 

Oft in the full-defcending Flood he tries 

To lofe the Scent, and lave his burning Sides; 450 

Oft feeks the Herd 5 the watchful Herd, alarm'd, 

With felfifh Care avoid a Brother's Woe. 

What fhall he do ? His once fo vivid Nerves, 

So full of buoyant Spirit, now no more 

Jnfpirethe Courfe; but fainting breathlefs Toil, 455 

Sick, feizes on his Heart :- he Hands at Bay j 

And puts his laft weak Refuge in Defpair. 

The big round Tears run down his dappled Face j 

He groans in Anguifh ; while the growling Pack, 

Hood-happy, hang at his fair jutting Cheft, 46b 

And mark his beauteous chequer'd Sides with Gore. . 

Of this enough. But if the filvan Youth 
JVhofe fervent Blood boils into Violence, 

L 4 Muft 
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Muft have the Chacc; behold, defpifing Flight, 

The rous'd-up Lion, refolute, and flow, 465 

Advancing full on the protended Spear, 

And Coward-Band, that circling wheel aloof. 

Slunk from the Cavern, and the troubled Wood, 

See the grim Wolf ; on him his fhaggy Foe 

Vindictive £x 9 and let the Ruffian die : 470 

Or, growling horrid, as the brindled Boar 

Grins fell Deftru&ion, to the Monfter's Heart 

Let the Dart lighten from the nervous Arm. 

These Britain knows not ; give, ye Britoks, then 
Your fportive Fury, pitylefs, to pour 475 

Loofe on the nightly Robber of the Fold: 
Him, from his craggy winding Haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the Thunder of the Chace purfue. 
Throw the broad Ditch behind you ; o'er the Hedge 
High-bound, refifllefs ; nor the deep Morals 48* 

Refufe, but thro' the fluking Wildernefs 
Pick your nice Way ; into the perilous Flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging IniHnlt full ; 
And as you ride the Torrent, to the Banks 
Your Triumph found fonorous, running round, 4*$ 
From Rock to Rock, in circling Echo toft; 
Then fcale the Mountains to their woody Tops ; 
JUfhdown the dangerous Steep j and o'er the Lawn, 

J* 
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In Fancy fwallo wing up the Space between, 
Pdur all your Speed into die rapid Game, 490 

For happy he I who tops the wheeling Chace ; 
Has every Maze evolv'd, and every Guile 
Difclos'd 5 who knows the Merits of the Pack ; 
Who few the Villain feiz'd, and dying hard, 
Without Complaint, tho' by an hundred Mouths 495 
Relentlefs torn: O glorious he, beyond 
His daring Peers f when the retreating Horn 
Calls them to ghoftly Halls of grey Renown, 
With woodland Honours grac'd * the Fox's Fur, 
Depending decent from the Roof; and fpread 500 
Round the drear Walls, with antick Figures fierce, 
The Stag's large Front : he then is loudeft heard, 
When the Night ftaggers with feverer Toils, . 
With Feats Tbefalian Centaurs never knew, 
And their repeated Wonders £bake the Dome. . 505 

But firft the fuelM. Chimney blazes wider 
The Tankards foam ;' and the ftrong Table groaria ...\ . 
Beneath the fmoaking Sirloin, ftretch'd immenfe 
From fide to fide ;' itt which, with defpef ate. Knife/. 
They deep Incifion make, and talk the while . jio 
Of England's Glory, ne'er to be defac'd, ; .*; 
While hence they borrow Vigour : or amain . 
Into the Pafty plung'd, at Intervals, _;:.'.. 

If 
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If Stomach been can Intervals allow, 

Relating all the Glories of the Chact. £f £ 

Then fated Hunger bids his Brother Ibirft 

Produce the mighty Bowl j the mighty Bowl, 

Swelled high with fiery Juice, fleams liberal round 

A potent Gale, delicious a» the Breath 

QlMai*, to the tare-tick Shepherded, 51? 

On Violets diffused, while foft foe hears 

Her panting Shepherd fieaUng to her Arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown Odober, drawn 

Mature and perfed, from his dark Retreat 

©f thirty Years ; and now his honeft Front ja$ 

Flames in the Light refulgent, not afraid 

Even .with the Vineyard's beft Produce to vie. 

To cheat thethirfty Moments, WhiikawhUe 

Walks his dull Round, beneath a Cloud of Smcnk, 

Wteath'd fragrant from the Pipe 1 or die quids Diet, 

In Thunder leaping from the Box, awake 531 

The founding Gammon : while Romp-loriDg Miss 

Is haut'd about, in Gallantry robuft. 

At lad thefe puling Idlenefles laid 
Atidc, frequent and full, the dry Divan $$j 

Clofe in firm Circle; and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious Drinking. Nor Evafion fly, 
Nor fober Shift, is to the puking Wretch 

InduJg'd 
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Indulg'd apajt; bat egrneft, brimming Bowh 

Lave every Soul, the Table floating round, 349 

And Pavement, faithlefe to the fuddled Foot. 

Thus as they fwim in mutual Swill, the Talk, 

Vociferous at once from twenty Tongues, 

Reels fait from Theme to Theme ; from Worfes, Homufy 

To Church or Mtitrefs, Politicks or Ghoft, 545 

In endlefe Mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Mean-time, with fudden Interruption, loud, 

TV impatient Catch burffe from the joyous tieart; 

That Moment touched is every kindred Soul ; 

And, opening in a fulkmouth'd Oy of Joy, 550 

The Laugh, the Slap, the jocund Curfe goes round; 

While from their Slumbers (hook, the kennel'4 Hounds 

Mix in the Mufic of the Pay again. 

As. when the Tempeft, that has vex'd the Deep 

*The dark Night long with fainter Murmurs {alls : 55 jr 

So gradual finks their Mkth. Their feeble Tongues, 

Unable to take up the cumbrous Word, 

Lie quite duTolv'd. Before their maudlin Byes, 

Seen dim, and blue, the double Tapers dance, 

Like the Sun wading thro' the mifty Sky. 5$* 

Then, Aiding fcft, they drop. Cpn&sVJ afeoxe, 

Glafies and Bottles, Pipes and Qa*ettce«, 

As if the Table even itfelf was drunk, 

Li* 
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Lie a wet broken Scene ; and wide, below, 
Is heapM the foaal Slaughter: where amide 
The bibber Power in fithy Triumph fid, 
Slumbrous, inclining ftfll from Side to Side, 
Andfteeps them drenched in potent Sleep till Mam. 57a 
Perhaps fome Do&or, of tremendous Paunch, 
Awful and deep, a black Abyfs of Drink, 
Out-lives them all ; and from his bmy*d Flock 
Retiring, fall of Rumination lad, 
Laments the Weaknefs of thefe latter Times. #J 

But if the rougher Sex by this fierce Sport 
Are hurry'd wild, let not fuch horrid Joy 
E'er ftain the Bofom of the British Fair. 
Far be the Spirit of the Chace from them I 
Uncomely Courage, unbefeeming Skill, 580 

1\> fpring the Fence, to rein the prancing Steed, 
The Cap, the Whip, the mafculine Attire, 
In which they roughen to the Senfe, and all 
The winning Softnefc of their Sex is loft. > 

In them 'tis graceful to diffolve at Woe; 
With every Motion, every Word, to wave 
Quick o-er the kindling Cheek the ready Blufh; 
And from the finalleft Violence to flu-ink, 

Unequal, 
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Unequal, then die lovelieft in their Fcait $90 

And by this fflent Adulation, foft, 

To their Protection more engaging Man. 

O may their Eyes no miferable Sight, 

Save weeping Lovers, fee I a nobler Game, 

Thro' Love's enchanting Wiles purfu'd, yet fled, 595 

la Chace ambiguous. May their tender Limbs 

Float in the loofe Simplicity of Drcfs I 

And, fidhion'd all to Harmony, alone 

Know they to feize the captivated Soul, 

In Rapture warbled from Love-breathing Lips ; 600 

To teach the Lute tolanguilh ; with fmooth Step, 

Difclofing Motion in its every Charm, 

Tofwim along, and fwell the maty Dance ; 

To train the Foliage o'er the ihowy Lawn; 

To guide the Pencil, turn the tuneful Page; 605 

To lend new Flavour to the fruitful Year, 

And heighten Nature's Dainties; in their Race 

To rear their Graces into fecond Life; 

To give Society its higheft Tafte; 

WeH-ordVd Home Man's belt Delight to make; 610 

And by fubmiJfive Wifdom, modeft Skill, 

With every gentle Care-eluding Art, 

To raife the Virtues, animate the Blifc, 

Even chaxm the Pains to fometUng more than Joy, 

And 
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And fweeten all the Toils of human Life : 61$ 

This be the female Dignity, andPraife. 

Ye Swains now haften to the Hazel-Bank ; 
Where, down yon Dale, the wildly-winding Brook 
Falls hoarfe from Steep to Steep. In clofe Array, 
Fit for the Thickets, and the tangling Shrub, 6zo 

Ye Virgins, come. For you their lateft Song 
The Woodlands raife ; the dufbing Nuts for you 
The Lover finds amid the jecret Shade; 
And, where they burnifh on the topmoit Bough, 
With a&ive Vigour crufties down the Tree; 615 

Or (hakes them ripe from the refigning Hulk, 
A glofly Shower, and of an ardent Brown, 
As are the Ringlets of Melinda's Hair: 
Me linda fornTd with every Grace compleat, 
Yet Thefe neglecting, above Beauty wife, 630 

And far tranfcending fuch a vulgar Praife. 

Hence from the bufy Joy-refounding Fields, 
In chearrul Error, let us tread the Maze 
Of Autumn, unconhVd ; and tafte, reviv'd, 
The Breath of Orchard big with bending Fruit. 635 
Obedient to the Breeze, and beating Ray> 
From the deep-loadedJBough a mellow Shower, 
Ihceflknt melts away. The juicy Pear 

Lies, 
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in afoftProfufion, fcatter'd round, 
bus Sweetnefs fwclk the gentle Race ; 640 

ecies different, hut in Kind the fame, 
ature's all-refining Hand prepared, 
tnper'd Sun, and Water, Earth, and Air, 
jr-changing Compofition mixt. 
Ming frequent thro' the chiller Night, 645 

ragrant Stores, the wide-projected Heaps 
spies, which the lufty-handed Year, 
aerous, o'er the blulhing Orchard (hakes, 
ious Spirit, frefh, delicious, keen, 
Is in their gelid Pores ; and, active, points 650 
)iercing Cyder for the thirfty Tongue : 
Nativf Theme, and boon Infpirer too, 
lips, Pomona s Bard, the fecond thou 
nobly durft, in Rhyme-unfetter'd Verfe, 
British Freedom fing the British Song; 655 
from Silurian Vats, high-fparkling Wines 
in traniparent Floods; Tome ftrong, to cheer 
vintry Revels of the labouring Hind ; 
afteful Tome, to cool the Summer-Hours. 

this glad Seafon, while his fweeteft Beams 660 
Sun fheds equal o'er the meeken'd Day ; 
)fe me in the green delightful Walks 
Dodington ! thy Seat, ferene and plain; 

Where 
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Where fimplc Nature reigns i and every View, 1^ 

Diffufive, fpreadt the pure Dtrfctian Downs, 66j i^ n 

In boundlds Profpelt, yonder fhagg'd with Wood, 

Here rich with Harveft, and there white with Flocks* 

Mean time the Grandeur of thy lofty Dome, Tc 

Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravinVd Eye. W 

New Beauties rife with each revolving Day j 67O T 

New Columns fwell; and flillthe frefh Spring finds $1 

New Plants to quicken, and new Groves to green. ** 

Full of thy Genius all! the Mufes* Seat; ¥ 

Where in the fecret Bower,, and winding Walk, 1 

For virtuous Young and Thee they twine the Bay. 67$ 3 

Here wandering oft, fiVd with the reftlefc Thirft < 

Of thy Applaufe, I folitary court 

Th* impiring Breeze ; and meditate the Book 

Of Nature, ever open, aiming thence, 

Warm from the Heart, to learn the moral Song. 680 

And, as I fteal along the funny Wall, 

Where Autumn bafks, with Fruit empurpled deep 

My pleafing Theme continual prompts my Thought ; 

Prefents the downy Peach ; the mining Plumb, 

With a fine blueifh Mill of Animals 685 

Clouded; the ruddy Nectarine; and dark, 

Beneath his ample Leaf, the lufcious Fig. 

^hc Vine too here her curling Tendrils ihoots ; 

Hangs 
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Hangs out her Gofers, glowing to the South ; 

And fcarcely wifhes foi a warmer Sky. 690 

Turn we a Moment Fancy's rapid Flight 
To vigorous Soils, and Climes of fair Extent ; 
Where, by the potent Sun elated high, 
The Vineyard fwells refulgent on the Day ; 
Spreads o'er the Vale ; or up the Mountain climbs, 695 
rrofufe ; and drinks amid the funny Rocks, 
From Clitf to Cliff increased, the heighten'd Blaze. 
Low bend the weighty Boughs. The Clutters dear, 
Half thro' the Foliage feen, or ardent flame, 
Or mine tranfparent ; while Perfection breathes 700 
White o'er the turgent Film the living Dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted Juice, 
Touch'd into Flavour by the mingling Ray; 
The rural Youth and Virgins o'er the Field, 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal Prime, 705 
Exulting rove, and fpeak the Vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crufhing Swain ; the Country floats, 
And foams unbounded with the mafhy Flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 
Round the raised Nations pours the Cup of Joy : 710 
The Claret fmooth, red as the Lip we prefs, 
In fparkling Fancy, while we drain the Bowl; 

. M The 
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The meUow-tafted Burgundy ; and quick, 
As is the Wit it gives t the gay Champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining Year condensM, 71} 
Defcend the copious Exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle Sky unfeen they ftole> 
And roll the doubling Fogs around the Hill. 
No more the Mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime, 
Who pours a Sweep of Rivers from his Sides, 720 
And high between contending Kingdoms reajfs 
The rocky long Divifion, fills the View 
With great Variety ; but in a Night 
Of gathering Vapour, from the baffled Senfe, 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 72J 
The huge Duik, gradual, fwallows up the Plain. 
Vanifh the Woods. The dim-feen River feems 
Sullen, and flow, to rowl the mifry Wave. 
Even in the Height of Noon oppreft, the Sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted Ray * * 730 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden'd Orb, 
He frights the Nations. Indiftinct on Earth, 
Seen thro' the turbid Air, beyond the Life, 
Objects appear* and, wilder'd, o'er the Wafle 
The Shepherd ftalks gigantic. Till at laft 73$ 

Wreath'd dun around, in deeper Circles flill 
Succeflive doling, fits the general Fog 

Unbounded 
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Unbounded o'er the World ; and, mingling thkk, 

A formleis grey Confufion covers all. 

As when of old (fo fung the Hebrew Bard) 740 

Light, uncollected, thro' the Chaos urg'd 

It's Infant Way ; nor Order yet had drawn 

His lovely Train from out the dubious Gloom. 

The si roving Mifb, that conftant now begin 
To finoak along the hilly Country, Thefe, 745 

With weighty Rains, and melted Alpine Snows, 
The Mountain-Citterns fill, thofe ample Stores 
Of Water, fcoop'd among the hollow Rocks ; 
Whence gufh the Streams, the ceafelefs Fountains play, 
And their unfailing Wealth the Rivers draw. 750 

Some Sages fay, that, where the numerous Wave 
For ever lafhes the refounding Shore, 
Drill'd thro' the fandy Stratum, every Way, 
The Waters with the fandy Stratum rife ; 
Amid whofe Angles infinitely ftrain'd, 755 

They joyful leave their jaggy Salts behind, 
And clear and fweeten, as they foak along. 
Nor ftops the reftlefs Fluid, mounting ftiU, 
Tho' oft amid th* irriguous Vale it fprings ; 
But to the Mountain courted by the Sand, 760 

That leads it darkling on in faithful Maze, 
Far from the Parent-Main, it boils again 

M 2 Frefh 
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Frdh into Day ; and all the glittering Hill 
Is bright with fpouting Rills. But hence this vain 
Amufive Dream ! why fliould the Waters love 76J 
To take fo far a Journey to the Hillv 
When the fweet Valleys offer to their Toil 
Inviting Quiet, and a nearer Bed ? 
Or if, by blind Ambition led affray, 
They mud afpire ; why fhould they fudden flop 770 
Among the broken Mountain's rufhy Dells, 
And, ere they gain it's higheft Peak* defert 
Th' attra&ive Sand that charm'd their Courfe fo long? 
Befides, the hard agglomerating Salts 
The Spoil of Ages, would impervious choak 77 j 

Their fecret Channels ; or, by flow Degrees, 
-High as the Hills protrude the fwelling Vales: 
Old Ocean too, fuck'd thro 9 the porous Globe, » 

Had long ere now forfook his horrid Bed, 
And brought Deucalion's watry Times again. 780 

Say then, where lurk the vaft eternal Springs, 
That, like cheating Nature, lie concealed 
From mortal Eye, yet with their lavifli Stores 
Refrefh the Globe, and all it's joyous Tribes } 
O thou pervading Genius, given to Man, • 785 

To trace the Secrets of the dark Abyis, 
Olay the Mountains bare! and wide difpfey a 

i Thmt 
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Their hidden Stru&ure to th' aftonifli'd View ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny Load, 790 
The huge Incumbrance of horrific Woods 
From Afian Taurus, from Imaus ftretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's fullen Bounds f 
Give opening Hemus to my fearching Eye, 
And high * Olympus pouring many a Stream ! 795 

O from the founding Summits of the North, 
The Dofrine Hills, thro' Scandinavia roll'd 
To fartheft Lapland and the frozen Main ; 
From lofty Cauca/us, far-feen by Thofe 
Who in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil ; 800 

From cold Ripbean Rocks, which the wild Rufi 
Believes the f ftony Girdle of the World; 
And all the dreadful Mountains, wrapt in Storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely Floods; 
O fweep th' eternal Snows! Hung o'er the Deep, 8oj 
That ever works beneath his founding Bafe, 
Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as Poets feign, 
His fubterranean Wonders fpread ! unveil 
The miny Caverns, blazing on the Day, 
Of Abyffinia** Cloud-compelling Cliffs, 810* 

M 3 And 

* Tbe Mountain called by that Name in tbe lejfer Afia. 

•}■ Tbe Mofcovltes call tbe Riphean Mountains Weliki 
fcamenypoys, t bat is, the great ftonv Girdle; becaujt 
tbey fuppofe them to encompafs tbe wbole Eatth. 
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And of the bending * Momntatms of the Moon! 

O'ertopping all thefe Giant-Sons of Earth, 

Let the dire Andti, from the radiant Line 

Stretched to the ftormy Seas that thunder round 

The fouthera Pole, their hideous Deeps unfold f 8l J 

Amazing Scene ! Behold 9 the Glooms dtfclofe. 

I fee the Rivers in their infant Beds ! 

Deep deep I hear them, labring to get free ! 

I fee the leaning Strata, artful rang'd ; 

The gaping FhTures to receive the Rains, 82Q 

The melting Snows, and ever-dripping Fogs. 

Strow'd bibulous above I fee the Sands, 

The pebbly Gravel next, the Layers then 

Of mingled Moulds, of more retentive Earths, 

The gutter'd Rocks and mazy-running Clefts ; 825 

That, while the Healing Moifhire they trarumit, 

Retard it's Motion, and forbid it's Wafte. 

Beneath th' inceflant weeping of thefe Drains* 

I fee the rocky Siphons flretch'd immenfe, 

The mighty Refervoirs, of harden'd Chalk, 830 

Or flifF compacted Clay, capacious fbrm'd. 

O'erflowing thence, die congregated Stores, 

The cryftal Treafures of the liquid World, 

Thro' the ilirr'd Sands a bubbling Paflage burft ; 

And 

t A Range of Mountains in Africa, that furround almof 
w onomc*apa. 



\ 1 



AUTUMN. 167 

And welling out, around the middle Steep, 835 

Or from the Bottoms of the bofom'd Hills, 

In pore Effuiion flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhaling Sun, the Vapour-burden'd Air, 

The gelid Mountains, that to Rain condens'd 

Thefe Vapours in continual Current draw, 840 

And fend them, o'er the fair-divided Earth, 

In bounteous Rivers to the Deep again, 

A focial Commerce hold, and firm fupport 

The full-adjufted Harmony of Things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing Gleams, 845 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
The Swallow-People ; and tofs'd wide around, 
O'er the calm Sky, in Convolution fwift, 
The feather'd Eddy floats : rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry Slumbers they retire; 8jO 

Iir Clufters clung, beneath the mouldring Bank, 
And where, unpierc'd by Froft, the Cavern fweats. 
Or rather into warmer Climes convey'd, 
With other kindred Birds of Seafon, there 
They twitter chearfol, till the vernal Months 8$ J 

Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Innumerous Wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic Force 
Jn Belgian Plains, won from the raging Deep, 
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By Diligence amazing, and the fcong $6q 

Unconquerable Hand of Liberty, 

The Stork- AfTembly meets; for many a Day, 

Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 

Their arduous Voyage thro* the liquid Sky. 

And now their Rout defign'd, their Leaders chofe, 86j 

Their Tribes adjufted, clean'd their vigorous Wings; 

And many a Circle, many a fhort Efiay, 

WheeTd round and round, in Congregation full, 

The figur'd Flight afcends ; and, riding high 

TV aerial Billows, mixes with the Clouds. 870 

O r where the Northern Ocean, in vaft Whirls, 
Boils round the naked melancholy Ifles 
Of fartheft Thule, and th' Atlantic Surge 
Poors in among the fltormy Hebrides \ 
Who can recount what Tranfmigrations there 875 

Are annua) made ? What Nations come and go? 
And how the living Clquds on Clouds arife ? 
Infinite Wings! till all the Plume-dark Air, 
And rude refounding Shore are one wild Cry, 

Here the plain harmlefs Native his fmall Flock, 
And Herd diminutive of many Hues, 881 

Tends on the little Aland's verdant Swell, 
The Shepherd's fea-girt Reign; or, to the Rocki 

Dire? 
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Dire-dinging, gathers his ovarious Food ; 

Or fweeps the fifhy Shore ; or treafures up 885 

The Plumage, riling full, to form the Bed 

Of Luxury. And here a while the Mufe, 

High-hovering o'er the broad cerulean Scene, 

Sees Caledonia, in romantic View : 

Her airy Mountains, from the waving Main, 890 

Inverted with a keen diffufive Sky, 

Breathing the Soul acute ; her Forefts huge, 

Xncnlt, robufl, and tall, by Nature's Hand 

Planted of old ; her azure Lakes between, 

Pour'd out extenfive, and of watry Wealth 895 

Full ; winding deep, and green, her fertile Vales ; 

With many a cool tranflucent brimming Flood 

^Vafh'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure Parent-Stream, 

Whofe paftoral Banks firft wak'd my Doric Reed, 

With filvan Jed, thy tributary Brook) 900 

To where the North-inflated Tempeft foams 

O'er Orca's or Betubiunfs higheft Peak. 

Nprfe of a People, in Misfortune's School 

Train'd up to hardy Deeds ; foon vifited 

By Learning, when before the Gothic Rage 905 

She took her wefkern Flight. A manly Race, 

Of unfubmitting Spirit, wife, and brave, 

Who ftill thro' bleeding Ages ftruggled hard, 

{As well unhappy Wallace can atteft, 

Great 
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Great Patriot-Hcroc ! ill-requited Chief !) 
To hold a generous undiminifli'd State ; 
Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal Bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting Glory borne 
O'er every Land, for every Land their Life 915 

Has flow'd profufe, their piercing Genius planM, 
And fwell'd the Pomp of Peace their faithful Toil. 
As from their own clear North, in radiant Streams, 
Bright over Europe burfts the Boreal Morn. 

Oh is there not fome Patriot, in whofe power 920 
That heft, that godlike Luxury is placed, 
Of blefling Thou&nds, Thoufands yet unborn, 
Thro' late Pofterity ? fome, large of Soul, 
To chear dejedted Induftry ? to give 
A double Harveft to the pining Swain ? 92$ 

And teach the labouring Hand the Sweets of Toil? 
How, by the fineft Art, the native Robe 
To weave ; how, white as Hyperborean Snow, 
To form the lucid Lawn ; with venturous Oar, 
How to daih wide the Billow ; nor look on, 930 
Shamefully paffive, while Bat avian Fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny Swarms, 
That heave our Friths, and croud upon our Shores ; 
How all-enlivening Trade to roufe, and wing 
The profperous Sail, from every growing Port, 935 

Uninjur'd* 
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Uninjur'd, round the fea-incircled Globe ; 

And, thus, in Soul united as in Name, 

Jfti Britain reign the Miftrefs of the Deep. 

Yes, there are fuch. And full on thee, Arcyle, 
Her Hope, her Stay, her Darling, and her Boaft, 940 
From her firft Patriots and her Heroes fprung, 
Thy fond imploring Country turns her Eye : 
In thee, with all a Mother's Triumph, fees 
Her every Virtue, every Grace combined, 
Her Genius, Wiidom, her engaging Turn, 945 

Her Pride of Honour, and her Courage try'd, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very Throat \ * 

Of fulphurous War, on Tenter's dreadful Field. 
Norlefs the Palm of Peace in wreathes thy Brow: 
For, powerful as thy Sword, from thy rich Tongue 
Perflation flows, and wins the high Debate; 951 

While mix'd in thee combine the Charm of Youth, 
'the Force of Manhood, and the Depth of Age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every Worth attends, 
As Truth fincere, as weeping Friendfhip kind, 955 
Thee, truly generous, and in Silence great, 
Thy Country feels thro' her reviving Arts, 
Plan'd by thy Wiidom, by thy Soul inform'd; 
And feldom has (he felt a Friend like thee. 

Btr 
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But fee the fading many-colour'd Woods, 960 

Shade deepening over Shade, the Country round 
Imbrown ; a crouded Umbrage, dufk, and dun, 
Of every Hue, from wan declining Green 
To footy Dark. Thefe now the lonefome Mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown Walks, 965 
And give the Seafon in its lateft View. 

Me a n -t 1 m e , light-fhadowing all, a fober Calm 
Fleeces unbounded Ether; whofe leail Wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle Current : while illumin'd wide, 970 

The dewy-fkirted Clouds imbibe the Sun, 
And thro' their lucid Veil his foften'd Force 
Shed o'er the peaceful World. Then is the Time, 
For thofe whom Wifdom and whom Nature charm, 
To ileal themfelves from the degenerate Croud, 975 
And foar above this little Scene of Things ; 
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their Feet ; 
To footh the throbbing Paffions into Peace ; 
And wooe lone Quiet in her filent Walks. 

Thus folitary, and in penfive Guife, 980 

Oft let me wander o'er the ruffet Mead, 
An£ thro' the faddenM Grove, where force is heard 

One 
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One dying Strain, to chear the Woodman's Toil. 

Haply fome widow'd Songfter pours his Plaint, 

Far, in faint Warblings^ thro' the tawny Copfe. 98 J 

While congregated Thrufhes, Linnets, Larks, 

And each wild Throat* whofe artlefs Strains fo late 

SwelPd all the Mafic of the fwarming Shades, 

Robb'd of their tuneful Souls, now fhivering {it 

On the dead Tree, a dull defpondent Flock J 990 

With not a Brightnefs waring o'er their Plumes, 

And nought fave chattering Difcord in their Note. 

O let not, aim'd from fome inhuman Eye, 

The Gun the Mufic of the coming Year 

Defiroy ; and harmlefs, iinfufpe&ing Harm, 99 J 

Lay the weak Tribes, a miferable Prey* 

In mingled Murder, fluttering on the Ground ! 

The pale defcending Year, yet pleafing ftill, 
A gender Mood infpires ; for now the Leaf 
Inceflant nifties from the mournful Grove, 100O 

Oft ftartling fuch as, ftudious, walk below, 
And (lowly circles thro' the waving Air. 
But mould a quicker Breeze amid the Boughs 
Sob, o'er the Sky the leafy Deluge ftreams ; 
Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary Shower, iboj 
The Foreft-Walks, at every rifing Gale, 
Roll wide the wither'd Wafte, and whittle bleak. 

Fled 
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Fled is the Mailed Verdure of the Fields ; 
• And 9 fhrunk into their Beds, the flowery Race 
Their funny Robes refign. Even what remain'd 1010 
Of bolder Fruits falls from the naked Tree ; 
And Woods, Fields, Gardens, Orchards, all around 
The defolated Profpeft thrills the Soul. 

He comes ! he comes I in every Breeze the Power 
Of Philosophic Melancholy comes! ioij 

His near Approach the fudden-ftarting Tear, 
The glowing Cheek, the mild deje&ed Air, 
The foften'd Feature, and the beating Heart, 
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous Pang, declare. 
O'er all the Soul his facred Influence breathes ; 1 020 

Inflames Imagination 5 thro' the Breaft 
Infufes every Tendernefs; and far 
Beyond dim Earth exalts the fwelling Thought. 
Ten thoufand thouland fleet Ideas, fuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar Dream, 1025 

Croud faft into the Mind's creative Eye. 
As faft the correfpondent Paflions rife, 
As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd 
To Rapture, and divine Aftonifhmentj 
The Love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 1030 

Of Human Race; the large ambitious Willi, 
To make them bleft ; the Sigh for fuffering Worth, 
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Loft in Obfcurity ; the noble Scorn, 

Of Tyrant Pride; the fearlefs great Refolve; 1035 

The Wonder which the dying Patriot draws, 

Infpiring Glory thro' remotefl Time ; 

Th' awaken'd Throb for Virtue, and for Fame ; 

The Sympathies of Love, and Friendfhip dear ; 

With all the /octal Offspring of the Heart. 1040 

Oh bear me then to vail embowering Shades ! 
To twilight Groves, and vifionary Vales ! 
To weeping Grottoes, and prophetic Glooms f 
Where Angel- Forms athwart the folemn Dufk, 
Tremendous fweep, or feem to fweep along ; 1 045 

And Voices more than human, thro' the Void 
Deep-founding, feize th' enthufiaftic Ear. 

O r is this Gloom too much ? Then lead, ye Powers* 
That o'er the Garden and the rural Seat 
Prefide, which mining thro' the chearful Land 1050 
In countlefs Numbers bleft Britannia fees; 
O lead me to the wide-extended Walks, 
The fair Majeftic Paradifeof Stowe ! 
Not Perfian Cyrus, on Ionia's Shore, 
E'er faw fuch filvan Scenes ; fuch various Art 1055 

By Genius fir'd, fuch ardent Genius tam'd 

By 
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By cool judicious Art ; that, in the fbife, 

All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 

And there, OPit, thy Country's early Boaft, 

There let me fit beneath the fhelter'd Slopes, 1066 

Or in that * Temple where, in future Times, 

Thou well (halt merit a diftinguifh'd Name ; 

And, with thy Converfe bleft, catch the laft Smiles 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow Woods. 

While therewith Thee th' inchanted Round I walk, 

The regulated Wild, gay Fancy then i666 

Will tread in Thought the Groves of Attic tdnii 

Will from thy ftandard Tafle refine her own, 

Correa her Pencil to the pureft Truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpaffion'd Shades 107* 

Foriaking, raife it to the human Mind. 

O if hereafter fhe, with jufter Hand, 

Shall draw the Tragic Scene, inftru&Her thou, 

To mark the vary'd Movements of the Heart, 

What every decent Character requires,' 107 J 

And every Paffion fpeaks : O thro' her Strain 

Breathe thy pathetic Eloquence ! that moulds 

Th' attentive Senate, charms, perfuades, exalts, 

Of honeftZeal th' indignant Lightning throws, 

And (hakes Corruption on her venal Throne. 1080 

While thus we talk, and thro' Elyjian Vales 

Delighted 

* The Temple of Virtue in Stowe-Gardens. 
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Delighted rove, perhaps a Sigh efcapes : 
What pity, Cob ham, thou thy verdant Files 
Of order'd Trees fhouldft here inglorious range, 
Inftead of Squadrons flaming o'er the Field, 1 08; 

And long-embattled Hofts ! When the proud Foe 
The faithlefs vain Difturber of Mankind , 
Infulting Gaul, has rous'd the World to War ; 
When keen, once more, within their Bounds to prefs 
Thofe polifh'd Robbers, thofe ambitious Slaves, iooo 
The British Youth would hail thy wife Command, 
Thy temper'd Ardor and thy veteran Skill. 

The Weftern Sun withdraws the fhorten'd Day ; 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er the Sky, 
In her chiU Progrefc, to the Ground condens'd 1095 
Tjie Vapours throws. Where creeping Waters ooze, 
Where Marines ftagnate, and where Rivers wind, 
Cluiter the rolling Fogs, and fwim along 
The dufky-mantled Lawn. Mean-while the Moon 
Full-orb'd, and breaking thro' the fcatter'd Clouds, 1100 
Shews her broad Vifage in the crimfon'd Eaft. 
Turn'd to the Sun diredt, her fpotted Difk, 
Where Mountains rife, umbrageous Dales defcencl, 
And Oceans roll, as optic Tube defcries, 
A (mailer Earth, gives all his Blaze again, 1 1 05 

Void of it's Flame, and fheds a fofterDay. 
Now thro' the paffing Cloud (he feems to (loop, 

N Now 
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Now up the pure Cerulean rides fublime. 
Wide the pale Deluge floats, and ftreaming mild 
O'er the flcy'd Mountain to the fliadowy Vale, i iu? 
While Rocks and Floods refledfc the quivering Gleam, 
The whole Air whitens with a boundlefs Tide 
Of filver Radiance, trembling round the World. 

But when half-blotted from the Sky her Light, 
Fainting, permits the ftarry Fires to burn, I nj 

With keener Lufter thro' the Depth of Heaven ; 
Or quite extinct her deaden'd Orb appears, 
And fcarce appears, of fickly beamlefs White; 
Oft in this Seafon, filent from the North 
A Blaze of Meteors ihoots : enfweeping firft utO 

The lower Skies, they all at once converge 
High to the Crown of Heaven, and all at once 
Relapfing quick as quickly reafcend, 
And mix, and thwart, extinguifh, and renew, 
All Ether courting in a Maze of Light. 1 12 J 

From Look to Look, contagious thro? the Croud, 
The Pannic runs, and into wondrous Shapes 
Th' Appearance throws : Armies in meet Array, 
Throng'd with aerial Spears, and Steeds of Fire; 
Till the long Lines of full-extended War 11 30 

In bleeding Fight commixt, the fanguine Flood 

4 Rolls 
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; a broad Slaughter o'er the Plains of Heaven. 
lus they (can the vifionary Scene, 
11 fides fwells the fuperfEtious Din> 
itinent; and buiy Frenaty talks 1135 

lood and Battle ; Cities«over-turn'd, 
late at night in fwallowing Earthquake funk, 
ideous wrapt in fierce afcending Flame ; 
allow Famine, Inundation, Storm ; 
eftilence, and every great Diftrefs ; 1 140 

•ires fubvers'd, when ruling Fate has ftruck 
unalterable Hour : even Nature's felf 
em'd to totter on the Brink of Time, 
fo the Man of philosophic Eye, 
Infpedt fage ; the waving Brightnefs he 1 1 45 

ous furveys, inqukltive to know 
Caufes, and Materials, yet unfix'd, 
bis Appearance beautiful, and new. 

ow black, and deep, the Night begins to fall, 
lade immenfe. Sunk in the quenching Gloom, x 1 50 
jnhicent and vail, are Heaven and Earth. 
er confounded lies ; all Beauty void ; 
taction loft j and gay Variety 
univerialBlot: fuch the fair Power 
Light, to kindle and create the Whole. 1 155 

ar is the State of the benighted Wretch, 

N 2 * Who 
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Who then, bewOdert), wanders thro' the Dark, 

FpQ of pale Fancies, and Chimeras huge ; 

Nor vifited by one directive Ray, 

From Cottage (beaming, or from airy HaH. it 60 

Perhaps impatient as he ftumbles on, 

Struck from the Root of flimy Rnfhcs, blue, 

The Wild-fire (batters round, or gathered trails 

A Length of Flame deceitful o'er the Mofs; 

Whither decoy *d by the fantaftic Blaze, 1 16 j 

Now loft and now renewed, he finks abfbrpt, 

Rider and Horfe, amid the miry Gurph : 

While frill, from Day to Day, his pining Wife, 

And plaintive Children his Return await, 

In wild Conjecture loft. At other Times,. 1170 

Sent by the better Genius of the Night, 

Innoxious, gleaming on the Horfe's Mane, 

The Meteor fits ; and (hews the narrow Path, 

That winding leads thro' Pits of Death, or elfe 

Inftru&s him how to take the dangerous Ford. 1 1 7$ 

The lengthen'd Night elaps'd, the Morning (nines 
Serene, in all her dewy Beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the laft Autumnal Day. 
And now the mounting Sun difpels the Fog ; 
The rigid Hoar-Frqft melts before his Beam ; 1 180 

And 
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And hung on every Spray, on every Blade 
*Of Grafs, the myriad Dew-Drops twinkle round. 

Ah fee where robb'd, and murder'd, in that Pit, 
Lies the ftill heaving Hive f at Evening fnatch'd, 
Beneath the Cloud of Guilt-concealing Night, 1 1 8$ 
And hVdo'er Sulphur: while, not dreaming ID, 
The happy People, in their waxen Cells, 
Sat tending public Cares, and planning Schemes' 
Of Temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoie'd 
To mark, full-flowing round, their copious Stores. 1190 
Sudden the dark oppreffive Steam afcends ; 
And, us'd to milder Scents, the tender Race, 
By thoufands, tumbles from their honey'd Domes, 
Convolved, and agonizing in the Duft. 
And was it then for This you roam'd the Spring, 1 195 
Intent from Flower to Flower ? for This you toil'd 
Ceaflefs the burning Summer-Heats away ? 
For This in Autumn fearch'd the blooming Wafte, 
Nor loft one funny Gleam ? for this fad Fate ? 
OMan! tyrannic Lord 1 how long, how long, 1200 
Shall proftrate Nature groan beneath your Rage, 
Awaiting Renovation ? when oblig'd, 
Muft you deftroy ? Of their ambrofial Food 
Can you not borrow; and, in juft Return, 
Afford them Shelter from the wintry Winds ; 1 205 
N 3 Or, 
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Or, as the fharp Year pinches, with their Own 

Again regale them on fome {miling Day ? 

See where the ftony Bottom of their Town 

Looks defolate, and wild ; with here and there 

A helplefs Number, who the ruin'd State 1210 

Survive, lamenting weak, call outto-De&th. 

Thus a proud City, populous and rich, 

Full of the Works of Peace, and high in Joy, 

At Theater or Feaft, or funk in Sleep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy Fate) is feiz'd 121 J 

By fome dread Earthquake, and convulfive hurl'd, 

Sheer from the black Foundation, ftench-involv'd, 

Into a Gulph of blue fulphureous Flame. 

Hence every harfher Sight! for now the Day, 
O'er Heaven and Earth difFus'd, grows warm, and high, 
Infinite Splendor! wide invefting All. 1221 

How ftill the Breeze ! fave what the filmy Threads 
Of Dew evaporate brufhes from the Plain. 
How dear the cloudlefs Sky ! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar Blue! th' ethereal Arch 1225 

. How fwell'd immenfe ! amid whofe azure thron'd 
The radiant Sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded Earth! the Harvefl-Treafures all 
Now gather'd in, beyond the Rage of Storms, 
Sure to the Swain 1 the circling Fence (hut up ; 1230 

And 
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Ancl inflant Winter's utmoft Rage defy'd. 

While, loofe to feftive Joy, the Country round 

Laughs with the loud Sincerity of Mirth, 

Shook to the Wind their Cares. The Toil-ftrung Youth 

By the quick Senfe of Mufic taught alone, 1235 

Leaps wildly graceful in the lively Dance. 

Her every Charm abroad, the Village -Toaft, 

Young, buxom, warm, in native Beauty rich, 

Darts not-unmeaning Looks ; and, where her Eye 

Points an approving Smile, with double Force, 1240 

The Cudgel rattles, and the Wreftler twines. 

Age too mines out ; and, garrulous, recounts 

The Feats of Youth. Thus they rejoice; nor think 

That, with to-morrow's Sun, their annual Toil 

Begins again the never-ceafing Round. 1245 

Oh knew he but his Happinefs, of Men 
The happieft he ! who far from public Rage, 
Deep in the Vale, with a choice Few retir'd, 
Drinks the pure Pleafures of the Rural Life* 
What tho' the Dome be wanting, whofe proud Gate, 
Each Morning, vomits out the fheaking Croud 1251 
Of Flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourse! What tho' the glittering Robe, 
Of every Hue reflected Light can give, 
Or floating loofe, or ftiffwith mazy Gold, 125S 

The Pride and Gaze of Fools I opprefihjmaot? 

N 4 What 
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What tho\ from utmoft Land and Sea purvey'd, 

For him each rarer tributary Life 

Bleeds not, and his infatiatc Table heaps 

With Luxury, and Death? What tho' his Bowl 1260 

Flames not with coftly Juke; nor funk in Beds, 

Oft of gay Care, he toffes out the Night, 

Or melts the thoughtlefs Hours in idle State ? 

What tho* he knows not thofe fantaftic Joys, 

That (till amine the Wanton, ftill deceive ; 126; 

A Face of Plcafure, but a Heart of Pain * 

Their hollow Moments undelighted all? 

Sore Peace is his ; a f olid Life, eftrang'd 

To Disappointment, and fallacious Hope : 

Rich in Content, in Nature's Bounty rich, 1270 

In Herbs and Fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 

When Heaven defcends in Showers ; or bends the Bough, 

When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams 2 

Or in the Wintry Glebe whatever lies 

Concealed, and fattens with the richeftSap: 127$ 

Thefe are not wanting; nor the milky Drove, 

Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing Vale ; 

Nor bleating Mountains ; nor the Chide of Streams, 

And Hum of Bees, inviting Sleep fincere 

Into the guiltlefs Breaft, beneath the Shade, 1289 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant Hay : 

Nor aught befide of Profpeft, Grove, or Song, 

Dim Grottos, gleaming Lakes, and Fountain clear. 

Here 
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Here too dwells fimple Truth ; plain Innocence; 

Unfully'd Beauty j found unbroken Youth, 

Patient of Labour, with a Little pleas'd ; 

Health ever-blooming ; unambitious Toil ; 12S5 

Calm Contemplation, and poetic Eafe. 

Let others brave the Flood, in Queft of Gain, 
And beat, for joylefs Months, ~the gloomy Wave. 
Let fuch as deem it Glory to deftroy 
Rufh into Blood, the Sack of Cities feck; 1290 

Unpierc'd, exulting in the Widow's Wail, 
The Virgin's Shriek, and Infant's trembling Cry, 
Let fome, fer-diftant from their native Soil, 
Urg'dorby Want or harden'd Avarice, 
Find other Lands beneath another Sun. 1295 

Let This thro' Cities work his eager Way, 
By legal Outrage, and eftablifh'd Guile, 
The fecial Senfe extindl ; and That ferment 
Mad into Tumult the feditious Herd, 
Or melt them down to Slavery. Let Thefe 1300 
In&are the Wretched in the Toils of Law, 
Fomenting Difcord, and perplexing Right, 
An iron Race! and Thofe of fairer Front, 
But equal Inhumanity, in Courts, 
£>eiufive Pomp, and dark Cabals, delight; 130$ 

Wreathe the deep Bow, diffufe the lying ftule, 

And 
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And tread the weary Labyrinth of State. 

While He, from all the ftormy Paffions free 

That reftleis Men involve, hears, and but hears, 

At diflance (afe, the human Tempeft roar, 1310 

Wrapt dofe in confcious Peace. The Fall of Slings, 

The Rage of Nations, and the Crufh of States, 

More not the Man, who, from the World efcap'd, 

In ftill Retreats, and flowery Solitudes, 

To Nature's Voice attends, from Month to Month, 

And Day to Say, thro' the revolving Year * 1316 

Admiring, fees Her in her every Shape; 

Feels all her fwcet Emotions at his Heart ; 

Takes what (he liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting Gems, 

Mark* the firft Bud, and fucks the healthful Gale 1321 

Into his frefhen'd Soul; her genial Hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a Beauty blows, 

And not an opening Bloflbm breathes in vain. 

Li Summer he, beneath the living Shade, 132$ 

Such as o'er frigid Tnxp* wont to wave, 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mufe, of Thefe 

Perhaps, hat in immortal Numbers fang; 

Or what (he dictates writes ; and, oft an Eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous Year. 1350 

When Autumn's yellow Lufter gilds the World, 

And tempts the fickltd Swain into the Field, 

Seiz'd 
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Seiz'd by the general Joy, his Heart diftends 

With gentle Throws; and, thro' the tepid Gleams 

Deep-mufing, then he heft exerts his Song. 1335 

Even Winter wild to him is full of Blifs. 

The mighty Tempeft, and the hoary Wafte, 

Abrupt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the bury'd Earth, 

Awake to folemn Thought. At Night the Skies, 

Difclos'd, and kindled, by refining Froft, 1340 

Jour every Lufter on th' exalted Eye. 

A Friend a Book the Healing Hours fecure, 

And mark them down for Wifdom. With fwift Wing, 

O'er Land and Sea Imagination roams ; 

Or Truth, divinely breaking on his Mind, 1345 

Elates his Being, and unfolds his Powers ; 

Or in his Breaft heroic Virtue burns. 

The Touch of Kindred too and Love he feels ; 

The modeft Eye, whole Beams on His alone 

Extaticfhine; the little ftrong Embrace 1350 

Of prattling Children, twin'd around his Neck, 

And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth 

The fond parental Soul. Nor Purpofe gay, 

Amufement, Dance, or Song, he fternly {corns; 

ForHappinefs and true Philofophy 135; 

Are of the fecial (till, and fmiling Kind. 

This is the Life which thofe who fret in Guilt, 

And guilty Cities, never knew; the Life, 
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Led by primeval Ages, uncorrupt, 

When Angels dwelt, and God himfelf, with Man! 1360 

Oh Nature! all-fufficient ! overall! 
Inrich me with the Knowledge of thy Works! 
Snatch me to Heaven ; thy rolling Wonders there, 
World beyond World, in infinite Extent, 
Profufely fcatter'd o'er the void Immenfe, 136$ 

Shew me; their Motions, Periods, and their Laws, 
Give me to fcan ; thro 9 the difclofing Deep 
Light my blind Way : the mineral Strata there ; 
Thruft, blooming, thence the vegetable World ; 
O'er that the rifing Syftem, more complex, 1370 

Of Animals ; and higher dill, the Mind, 
The vary'd Scene of quick-compounded Thought, 
And where the mixing Pafiions endlefs ihift ; 
Thefe ever open to my ravifh'd Eye : 
A Search, the Flight of Time can ne'er exhaufi! 137$ 
But if to that unequal ; if the Blood, 
In fluggiih Streams about my Heart, forbid 
That ^Ambition; under clofing Shades, 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly Brook, 
And whifper to my Dreams. From Thee begin, 1380 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my Song; 
And let me never never ftray from Thee J 

WINTER. 
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The Argument. 

The Subjefi propofed. Addrefs to Lord WiLMlNGTO*. 
Firft Approach of Winter. According to the natural 
Courfc of the Seafon, various Storms defcrihed. Rain. 
Wind. Snow, The driving of the Snows: A Mom 
ferijhing among them ; whence Reflexions on the Wants 
and Miferies of Human Life. The Wolves descending 
from the Alps and Apennines. A Winter- Evening de- 
fcrihed: as fpent by Philofophers ; hy the Country Peo- 
ple; in the City. Froft. A View of Winter within 
the polar Circle. A Thaw. The whole concluding 
with moral Reflexions on a future State, * 



( »93 ) 



fV I N T E R. 



SEE, Winte* comes, to rule the varyM Year* 
Sullen, and fad, with all his rifing Train ; 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thefe my Theme, 
Thefe, that exalt the Soul to folemn Thought, 
And heavenly Mufing. Welcome, kindred Glooms ! 5 
Cogenial Horrors, hail ! with frequent Foot, 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearful Morn of Life, 
When nurs'd by carelefs Solitude I liv'd, 
And fung of Nature with unceafmg Joy, 
Pleas'd have I wander'd thro* your rough Domain; 10 
Trod the pure Virgin-Snows, myfelf as pure; 
Heard the Winds roar, and the big Torrent burft ; 
Or feen the deep fermenting Tempeft brew'd, 
In the grim Evening-Sky. Thus pafs'd the Time, 
Till thro' 1 the lucid Chambers of the South 1$ 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and finiTd. 

T o Thee, the Patron of her firft Eflay, 
ThcMufe, O Wilmington ! renews her Song. 

O Since 
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Since has the rounded the revolving Year : 

Skim'd the gay Spring ; on Eagle-Pinions borne, 20 

Attempted thro 9 the Summer- Blaze to rife; 

Then fwept o'er Autumn with the fhadowy Gale ; 

And now among the Wintry Clouds again, 

Rofl'd in the doubling Storm, (he tries to (bar ; 

To fwell her Note with all the mining Winds ; 25 

To fait her (banding Cadence to the Floods ; 

As is her Theme, her Numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy ? could (he fill thy judging Ear 

With bold Defcriprion, and with manly Thought. 

Nor art thou (kiH'd in awful Schemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty People thrive : 

But equal Goodnefs, found Integrity, 

A firm unfhaken uncorrupted Soul 

Amid a (Tiding Age, and burning firong. 

Not vainly blazing for thy Country's Weal, 35 

A fteady Spirit regularly free ; 

Thefe, each exalting each, the Statefinan light 

Into the Patriot; Thefe, the publick Hope 

And Eye to thee converting, bid the Mufe 

Record what Envy dares not Flattery calL 4a 



Now when the chearlefs Empire of the Sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur -Jrcber yidds, 
And fierce Jquarius, (tains th' inverted Year ; 



Hung 



WINTER. 195 

Hung o'er the fartheft Verge of Heaven, the Sun 

Scarce fpreads o'er Ether the dejected Day. 

Faint are his Gleams, and ineffectual moot 45 

His ftruggling Rays, in horizontal Lines, 

Thro' the thick Air ; as cloath'd in cloudy Storm, 

Weak, wan, and broad, he fkirts the Southern Sky; 

And, foon defending, to the long dark Night, 

Wide-fhading All, the proftrate World refigns. 50 

Nor is the Night unwifti'd; while vital Heat, 

Light, Life, and Joy, the dubious Day forfakc. 

Mean-time, in fable Cincture, Shadows vaft, 

Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated Clouds, *f* 

And all the vapoury Turbulence of Heaven $5 

Involve the Face of Things. Thus Winter falls, 

A heavy Gloom oppreffive o'er the World, 

Thro' Nature fhedding Influence malign, 

And roufes up the Seeds of dark Difeafe. 

The Soul of Man dies in him, loathing Life, 6» 

And black with more than melancholy Views. 

The Cattle droop ; and o'er the furrow'd Land, 

Frefh from the Plow, the dun difcolour'd Flocks, 

Untended fpreading, crop the wholefome Root. 

Along the Woods, along the mooriih Fens, 65 

Sighs the fad Genius of the coming Storm ; 

And up among the loofe disjointed Cliffs, 

And fira&ur'd Mountains wild, the brawling Brook 

O 2 And 
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And Cave, prefagefuL, fend a hollow Moan, 
Rebuilding long in liftening Fancy's Ear. 70 

Then comes the Father of the Temped forth, 
Wrapt in black Glooms. Firft joylefs Rains obfcure 
Drive thro' the mingling Skies with Vapour foul ; 
Dafh on the Mountain's Brow, and (hake the Woods, 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unfightly Plain 75 
Lies a brown Deluge ; as the low-bent Clouds 
Four Flood on Flood, yet unexhaufted dill 
Combine, and deepening into Night (hut up 
TKt'Day's fair Face. The Wanderers of Heaven, 
Each to his Home, retire ; fave Thofe that love So 

To take their Paftime in the troubled Air, 
Or (kimming flutter round the dimply Pool. 
The Cattle from th' untafted Fields return, 
And afk, with meaning Lowe, their wonted Stalls, 
Or ruminate in the contiguous Shade. 85 

Thither the hou(hold feathery People croud, 
The crefted Cock, with all his female Train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the Cottage-Hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening Blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his fimple Frolick : much he talks, <p 

And much he laughs, nor recks the Storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble Roof. 

6 W«* 
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Wide o'er the Brim, with many a Torrent iwell'd, 
And the mix'd Ruin of it's Banks o'erfpread. 
At laft the fous'd-up River pours along : 95 

Refifllefs, roaring, dreadful/ down it comes, 
From the rude Mountain, and the mofly Wild, 
Tumbling thro' Rocks abrupt, and founding far j 
Then o'er the fanded Valley floating fpreads, 
Calm, fluggifli, filent; till again conftrain'd, i©o 

Between two meeting Hills it burfts a Way, 
Where Rocks and Woods o'erhang the turbid Stream; 
There gathering triple Force, rapid, and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro'. 

Nature! great Parent! whpfe unceafing Hand 105 
Rolls round the Seafons of the changeful Year, 
How mighty, how majeftic, are thy Works ! 
With what a pleating Dread they fwell the Soul ( 
That fees aftonifh'd ! and aftoniuYd lings ! 
Ye too, ye Winds ! that now begin to blow, 1 10 

With boifterous Sweep, I raife my Voice to you. 
Where are your Stores, ye powerful Beings ! fay, 
Where your aerial Magazines referv'd, * 

To fwell the brooding Terrbrs of the Storm. 
In what far-diftant Region of the Sky, 415 

Hufh'd in dead Silence, fleep you when 'tis calm? 

O 3 Wmh 
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Whim from the palid Sky the Sun defcends, 
With many a Spot, that o'er his glaring Orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftain'd ; red fiery Streaks 
Begin to flufli around. The reeling Clouds 120 

Stagger with dizzy Poife, as doubting yet 
Which Mailer to obey : while rifmg^flow, 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd Eaft, the Moon 
Wears a wan Circle round her blunted Horns. 
Seen thro 1 the turbid fluctuating Air, 125 

The Stars obtufe emit a fhivering Ray ; 
Or frequent feem to (hoot athwart the Gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening Blaze. 
Snatch'd in (hort Eddies, plays the wither'd Leaf; 
And on the Flood the dancing Feather floats. 130 

With broaden'd Noflrils to the Sky upturn'd, 
The confeious Heifer fnufFs the flormy Gait. 
Even as the Matron, at her nightly Talk, 
With peniive Labour draws the flaxen Thread, 
The walled Taper and the crackling Flame 135 

Foretel the Blafl. But chief the plumy Race, 
The Tenants of the Sky, it's Changes fpeak. 
Retiring from the Downs, where all Day long 
They pick'd their fcanty Fare, a blackening Train 
Of clamorous Rooks thick .urge their weary Flight, 140 

And 
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And feek the doling Shelter of the Grove. 

Afliduous, in his Bower, the wailing Owl 

Plies his fad Song. The Cormorant on high 145 

Wheels from the Deep, and fcreams along the. Land. 

Loud fhrieks the foaring Hern ; and with wild Wing 

The circling Sea-Fowl cleave the flaky Clouds. 

Ocean, unequal prefs'd, with broken Tide 

And blind Commotion heaves ; while from the Shore, 

Eat into Caverns by the reftlefs Wave, 1 5 1 

And Foreft-ruftling Mountain, comes a Voice, 

That folemn-founding bids the World prepare. 

Then iffues forth the Storm with fudden Burft, 

And hurls the whole precipitated Air, 155 

Down, in a Torrent. On the paflive Main 

Defcends th' etherial Force, and with (bong Guft 

Turns from it's Bottom thedifcolour'd Deep. 

Thro' the black Night that fits immenfe around, 

Lufli'd into Foam, the fierce conflicting Brine 160 

Seems o'er a thoufand raging Waves to burn ; 

Meantime the Mountain-Billows, to the Clouds 

In dreadful Tumult fwelFd, Surge above Surge, 

Burft into Chaos with tremendous Roar, 

And anchored Navies from their Stations drive, 165 

Wild as the Winds acrofe the howling Wafte 

Of mighty Waters : now th' inflated Wave 

O 4 Straining 
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Straining they fcale, and now impetuous (hoot 

Into the fecret Chambers of the Deep, 

The wintry Baltick thundering o'er their Head. 170 

Emerging thence again, before the Breath 

Of full-exerted Heaven they wing their Courfe, 

.And dart on diflant Coafts; if fome (harp Rock, 

Or Shoal infidious break not their Career, 

And in loofe Fragments fling them floating round. 175 

Nor lefs at Land the loofen'd Temped reigns. 
The Mountain thunders ; and it's fturdy Sons 
Stoop to the Bottom of the Rocks they (hade. 
Lone on the midnight Steep, and all aghaft, 
The dark way-faring Stranger breathlefs toils, 180 

And, often falling, climbs againft the Blaft. 
Low waves the rooted Foreft, vex'd, and fheds 
What of it's tarniuYd Honours yet remain ; 
Dafti'd down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing Wind's 
Affiduous Fury, it's gigantic Limbs. 185 

Thus fhuggling thro' the diflipated Grove, 
The whirling Tempeft raves along the Plain j 
And on the Cottage thatch'd, or lordly Roof, 
Keen-faftening, (hakes them to the folid Bafe. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking Dome, 1 90 
For Entrance eager, howls the lavage Blaft. 
Then too, they fey, thro' all the burthen'd Air, 

.... . Long 
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Long Groans are heard, fhrill Sounds, and diftant Sighs, 

That, utter 'd by the Demon of the Night, 

Warn the devoted Wretch of Woe and Death. 195 

Huge Uproar lords it wide. The Clouds commix" d 
With Stars fwift-gliding fweep along the Sky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempefluous Darknefs dwells alone, 
And on the Wings of the careering Wind 200 

Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a Calm ; 
Then ftraight Air Sea and Earth are hufh'd at once. 

As yet 'tis Midnight deep. The weary Clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid Gloom. 
Now, while the drowfy World lies loft in Sleep, 205 
Let me aifociate with the ferious Night y 
And Contemplation her fedate Compeer ; 
Let me make off th* intruiive Cares of Day, 
And lay the meddling Senfes all afide. 

Where now, ye lying Vanities of Life! 210 

Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating Train ! 
Where are you now ? and what is your Amount ? 
Vexation, Difappointment, and Remorfe. 
Sad, iickening Thought ! and yet deluded Man, 
A Scene of crude disjointed Vifions paft, 2 1 $ 

And 
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And broken Slumbers, rifes Hill refolv'd, 

With new-flufh'd Hope*, to run the giddy Round. 

Fathir of Light and Life! thou Good supreme \ 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself ! 
Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Vice, 220 

From every low Purfuit ! and feed my Soul 
With Knowledge, confcious Peace, and Virtue pure, 
Sacred, fubftantial, never-fading BlifsJ 

. The keener Tempeftscome: and fuming dun 
From all the livid Eaft, or piercing North, 225 

Thick Clouds afcend ; in whofe capacious Womb 
A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow congeaTd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy World along ; 
And the Sky faddens with the gather'd Storm. 
Thro* the hufh'd Air the whitening Shower defcends, 
At firft thin- wavering ; till at laft the Flakes ^231 

Fall broad, and wide, and fail, dimming the Day, 
With a continual Flow. The cherifh'd Fields . 
Put on their Winter-Robe, of pureft White. 
*Tis Brightnefs all ; fave where the new Snow melts, 235 
Along the mazy Current. Low, the Woods 
Bow their hoar Head; and, ere the languid Sun 
Faint from the Weil emits his Evening-Ray, 
Earth's univerfal Face, deep-hid, and chill, 

Is 
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Is one wild dazzling Wafte, that buries deep 240 

The Works of Man. Drooping, the Labourer-Ox 
Stands cover'd o'er with Snow, and then demands 
The Fruit of all his Toil. The Fowls of Heaven, 
Tairfd by the cruel Seafon, croud around 
The winnowing Store, and claim the little Boon 245 
Which Providence afligns them. One alone, 
The Red-Breaft, facred to the houihold Gods, 
Wifely regardful of th' embroiling Sky, 
In joylefs Fields, and thorny Thickets, leaves 
His fhivering Mates, and pays to trufted Man 25P 

His annual Vifit. Half-afraid, he firfl 
Againft the Window beats ; then, brifk, alights 
On the warm Hearth ; then, hopping o'er the Floor,- 
Eyes all the fmiling Family afkance, 
And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is : 255 
Till moreTamiliar grown, the Table-Crumbs 
Attraft his flender Feet. The foodlefs Wilds 
Pour forth their brown Inhabitants. The Hare, 
Tho* timorous of Heart, and hard befet 
By Death in various Forms, dark Snares, and Dogs, 26a 
And more unpitying Men, the Garden feeks, 
Urg'd on by fearlefe Want. The bleating Kind 
Eye the bleak Heaven, and next the gliflening Earth, 
With Looks of dumb Defpair 5 then, fad-difpers'd, 
Dig fpr the withered Herb thro 1 Heaps of Snow. 26; 
6 Now* 
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Now, Shepherds, to your helplefs Charge be kind, 
Baffle the raging Year, and fill their Pens 
With Food at Will ; lodge them below the Storm, 
And watch them flrift : for from the bellowing Eaft, 
In this dire Scafon, oft the Whirlwind's Wing 270 
Sweeps up the Burthen of whole wintry Plains 
In one wide Waft, and o'er the haplefs Flocks, 
Hid in the Hollow of two neighbouring Hills, 
The billowy Tempeft whelms ; till, upward urg'd, 
The Valley to a mining Mountain fwells, 275 

Tipt with a Wreath, high-curling in the Sky. 

As thus the Snows arife ; and foul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darken'd Air ; 
In his own loofe- revolving Fields, the Swain 
Difafler'dftands; fees other Hills afcend, • 2S0 

Of unknown joylefs Brow; and other Scenes, 
Of horrid Profpedt, mag the tracklefs Plain: 
Nor finds the River, nor the Foreft, hid 
Beneath the formlefs Wild ; but wanders on 
From Hill to Dale, ftill more and more aftray : ' 285 
Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted Heaps, 
Stung with the Thoughts ofHome 5 the Thoughts ofHomc 
Rufh on his Nerves, and call their Vigour forth 
In many a vain Attempt, How finks his Soul ( 

What 
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What black Defpair, what Horror fills his Heart ! 290 
When for the dufky Spot, which Fancy feign'd 
His tufted Cottage rifing thro' the Snow, 
He meets the Roughnefe of the middle Wafte, 
Far- from the Track, and blefl Abode of Man: 
While round him Night refiftlefs dofes raft, 295 

And every Temped, howling o'er his Head, 
Renders the favage Wildernefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy Shapes into his Mind, 
Ofcover'dPits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire Defcent! beyond the Power ofFroft, 300 

Of faithlefs Bogs ; of Precipices huge, 
Smoothed up with Snow ; and, what is Land unknown, . 
What Water, of the ftill unfrozen Spring, 
In the loofe Marfh or folitary Lake, 
Where the frefh Fountain from the Bottom boils. 305 
Thefe check his fearful Steps ; and down he finks 
Beneath the Shelter of the fhapelefs Drift, 
Thinking o'er all the Bitternefs of Death, 
Mix'd with the tender Anguifh Nature (hoots 
Thro 9 the wrung Bofom of the dying Man, 3 to 

His Wife, his Children, and his Friends unfeen. 
In vain for him th* officious Wife prepares 
The Fire fair-blazing, and the Veftment warm; 
In vain his little Children, peeping out 
Into the mingling Storm,, demand their Sire, 31$ 

• WiA 
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With Tears of artlefs Innocence. Alas ! 

Nor Wife, nor Children, more fhall he behold, 

Nor Friends, nor (acred Home. On every Nerve 

The deadly Winter feizes ; (huts up Senfe ; 

And, o'er his inmoft Vitals creeping cold, 320 

Lays him along the Snows, a flifFen'd Code* 

Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern Blaft. 

Ah little think the gay licentious Proud, 
Whom Pleafure, Power, and Affluence furround ; 
They, who their thoughtlefs Hours in giddy Mirth, 325 
And wanton, often cruel, Riot wafte ; 
Ah little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this very Moment, Death 
And all the fad Variety of Pam I 
How many fink in the devouring Flood, 330 

Or more devouring Flame. How many bleed, 
By (hameful Variance betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in Want, and Dungeon Glooms ; 
Shut from the common Air, and common Ufe 
Of their own Limbs. How many drink the Cup 335 
Of baleful Grief, or eat the bitter Bread 
Of Mifery. Sore piere'd by wintry Winds, 
How many fhrink into the fordid Hut 
Of chearlefs Poverty. How many (hake 
With all the fiercer Tortures of the Mind, 340 

Unbounded 
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Unbounded Paflion, Madnefs, Guilt, Remorfe; 

Whence tumbled headlong from the Height of Life, 

They furnifh Matter for the Tragic Mufe. 

Even in the Vale, where Wifdom loves to dwell, 

With Friendfhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 34; 

How many, rack'd with honeft Pallions, droop 

In deep retir'd Diftrefs. How many fland 

Around the Death-Bed of their dearefl Friends, 

And point the parting Anguiih. Thought fond Man 

Of thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs Ills, 350 

That one inceflant Struggle render Life, 

One Scene of Toil, of Suffering, and of Fate, 

Vice in his high Career would (land appalTd, 

And heedlefs rambling Impulfe learn to think; 

The conicious Heart of Charity would warm, 3$ J 

And her wide Wifh Benevolence dilate ; 

The fecial Tear would rife, the focial Sigh; 

And into clear Perfection, gradual Blifs, 

Refining ftill, the focial Paffions work. 

And here can I forget the generous * Band, 360 
Who, touch'd with human Woe, redreffive fearchM 
Into the Horrors of the gloomy Jail? 
Unpity'd, and unheard, where Mifery moans ; 
Where Sicknefs pines; where Thirft and Hunger burn, 

And 
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And poor Misfortune feels the Lafh of Vice. 365 

While in the Land of Liberty, the Land 

Whofe every Street and public Meeting glow 

With open Freedom, little Tyrants rag'd : 

Snatch'd the lean Morfel from the ftarving Mouth ; 

Tore from cold wintry Limbs the tatter'd Weed ; 370 

Even robb*d them of the lafb of Comforts, Sleep ; 

The free-born Briton to the Dungeon chained, 

Or, as the Lull of Cruelty prevail'd, 

At plealure mark'd him with inglorious Stripes ; 

And crufiYd out Lives, by fecret barbarous Ways, 37J 

That for their Country would have toil'd, or bled. 

O great Defign? if executed well, 

With patient Care, and Wifdom- tempered Zeal. 

Ye Sons of Mercy ? yet refume the Search; 

Drag forth the legal Monfters into Light, 380 

Wrench from their Hands Oppreflion's iron Rod, 

And bid the Cruel feel the Pains they give. 

Much ftill untouched remains ; in this rank Age, 

Much is the Patriot's weeding Hand required. 

The Toils of Law, (what dark infidious Men 385 

Have cumbrous added to perplex the Truth, 

And lengthen fimple Juftice into Trade) 

How glorious were the Day ! that faw Thefe broke, 

And every Man within the Reach of Right 

By 
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fir wintry Famine rous'd, from all the Trait 
Of horrid Mountains which the fliining Alps, 
And wavy Appemnes, and Pyrenets, • 
Branch out ftupendous into difiant Lands ; 
Cruel as Death, and hungry as the Grave! 395 

Burning for Blood I bony, and ghaunt, and grim I 
Aflembling Wolves in raging Troops defcend ; 
And, pouring o'er the Country, bear along, 
Keen as the North- Wind fweeps the glofly Snow. 
All is their Prize. They Men on the Steed, 400 

Prefs him to Earth, and pierce his mighty Heart. 
Nor can the Bull his awful Front defend, 
Or fliake the murdering Savages away. 
Rapacious, at the Mother's Throat they fly, 
And tear the fcreaming Infant from her Breaft. . 405 
The godlike Face of Man avails him nought 
Even Beauty, Force divine! at whofe bright. Glance 
The generous Lion Hands in foften'd Gaze, 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiftinguiih'd Prey. 
But if, apprized of the fevere Attack, 410 

The Country be fhut up, lur'd by the Scent, 
On Church-Yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 
The difappointed Prowlers fall, and dig 
The fhrouded Body from the Grave 5 o'er which, 
MixM with foul Shades, and frighted Ghoffs, they howl. 
P * Among*. 
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Am one thofe hilly Regions, where embraced 41 ( 
In peaceful Vales the happy Grifins uVell ; 
Ofr, milling fadden from the loaded Cliffs, 
Mountains of Snow their gathering Terrors roll. 
From Steep to Steep, load-thundering, down they come, 
A wintry Wafte in dire Commotion all; 421 

And Herds, and Flocks, and Travellers, and Swains, 
And fometimes whole Brigades of marching Troops, 
Or Hamlets deeping in the Dead of Night, 
Are deep beneath the (mothering Ruin whelm'd. 425 

No w, all amid the Rigours of the Year, 
In the wild Depth of Winter, while without 
The ceafele& Winds blow lee, be my Retreat, 
Between die groaning Foreft and the Shore, 
Beat by a boundlefs Multitude of Waves, 43* 

A rural* Ihelter'd, folitary, Scene; 
Where ruddy Fire and beaming Tapers join, 
To chear the Gloom. There ftudious let me fit, 
And hold high Converfe with the mighty Dead; 
Sages of antient Time, as Gods rever'd, 43 j 

As Gods beneficent, who bleft Mankind 
With Arts, and Arms, and humaniz'd a World. 
Rous'd at th' infpiring Thought, I throw afide 
The long-liv'd Volume; and, deep-mufing, hail 

The 
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The (acred Shades, that flowly-rifing pais 449 

Before my wondering Eyes. FIrft Socrates, 

Who firmly good in a corrupted State, 

Againft the Rage of Tynnts/hg/e flood, 

Invincible! calm Reafon's holy Law, 

That Voice of God within th f attentive Mind, .445 

Obeying, fearlefs, or in Life, or Death : 

Great Moral Teacher! Wifeft of Mankind! 

Solon the next, who .built his Common- Weal 

On Equity's wide Bafe ; by tender Laws 

A lively People curbing, yet undamp'd ff) . 

Preferving ftill that quick peculiar Fire, 

Whence in the laurel'd Field of finer Arts, 

And of bold Freedom, they unequaTd (hone, 

The Pride of fmiling Gr*ecb, and Human-kind. 

Lycurous then, who bow'd beneath the force 455 

Of fbrifteft Difdpline, feverely wife, 

All human Paffions. Following Him, I fee, 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell, 

The firm * Devoted Chief, who prov'd by Deeds 

The hardeft Leflbn which the other taught. |6o 

Then Aristides lifts his honeft Front; 

Spotlefs of Heart, to whom th' unflattering Voice 

Of Freedom gave the nobleft Name ofjuft ; 

In pure majeftic Poverty rever'd ; 

P 2 Who, 
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Who, even his Glory to his Country's Weal 46J 

Submitting, fwelTd a haughty * <R/<Ws Fame. 
Rear'd by his Care, of fofter Ray, appears 
CiMONfweet-fquTd; whofe Genius, rifing (trong, 
Shook off the Load of young Debauch ; abroad 
The Scourge of Perfian Pride, at home the Friend 47* 
Of every Worth and every fplendid Art ; 
Modeft, and fimple, in the Pomp of Wealth. 
Then the tall Worthies of declining Ghesce, 
Late-calTd to Glory, in unequal Times, 475 

F^fcre, appear. The fair Corinthian Boaft, 
Timolbon, tempered happy, mild, and firm, 
Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled. 
And, equal to the Beft, the f Theban Pair, 
Whofe Virtues, in heroic Concord r join'd, 480 

Their Country nuVd.to Freedom, Empire, Fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian Honour funk, 
And left a Mafs of fordid Lees behind, 
Phocion the Good; in public Lifefevere, 
To Virtue (till inexorably firm ; 485 

But #vhen, beneath his low illuflrious Roof, 
Sweet Peace and happy Wifdom finooth'd his Brow, 
Not Friendihip fofter was, nor Love more kind. 
And He, the laft of old Lycurcvs' Sons, 
The generous Vittim to that vain Attempt, 490 

* Themistoclss. ft 
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To/aw a rotten State, Ac is, who law 

Even Sparta's felf to fervilc Avarice funk. 

The two Achatan Heroes dofe the Train. 

Aratus, who a while relum'd the Soul 

Of fondly-lingering Liberty in Greece : 49 y 

And He her Darling as her lateft Hope, 

The gallant Philopemon ; who to Anas 

Turned the luxurious Pomp he could not cure $ 

Or toiling in his Farm, a fimple Swain ; 

Or, bold and fkilful, thundering in the Field. 500 

Of rougher Front, a mighty People come! 
A Race of Heroes! in thofe virtuous Times 
Which knew no Stain, fave that with partial Flame 
Their deareft Country they to* fondly lov'd. 
Her hetter Founder firft, the Light of Rome, $05 

Num a, who foften'd her rapacious Sons. 
Sbrvius the King, who laid the folid Bafe 
On which o'er Earth the waft Republic fpread. 
Then the great Confuls venerable rife. 
The * Public Father who the Private quell'd, 510 
As on the dread Tribunal ilernly fad. 
He, whom Kb thanklefs Country could not lofe, 
Camillus, only vengeful to her Foes. 
Jabricius, Scorner of all-conquering Gold; 
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And Cinc inn atus, awful from the Plow. 515 

Thy * willing Victim, Carthage, bttrftifig loofe 
From all that pleading Nature could oppofe, 
Jrom a whole City's Tears, by rigid Faith 
Imperious calTd, and Honour's dire Command. 
Scipio, the gentle Chief humanely brave, 520 

Who foon the Race of fpotlefs Glory ran, 
And, warm in Youth, to the Poetic Shade 
With Priendfnf and Pbilofophj rctir'd. 
Tu ll y, whole powerful Eloquence a while 
ReftrahVd the rapid Fate of nulling Rome. J 2 5 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in Extreme. 
And Thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of Heart, 
Whofe fteady Arm, by awful Virtue urg'd, 
lifted the Roman SW againft thy friend. 
Thoufands, befides, the Tribute of a Verie 530 /< 

Demand ; but who can count the Stars of Heaven ? 
Who fing their influence on this lower World ? 

.Behold, who yonder comes] in fober State, 
Fair, mild, and ftrong, as is a vernal Sun; 
'Tis Phcebus felf, or elfe the M aktuan Swain ! 535 
Great Homer too appears, of daring Wing, 
Parent of Song f and equal by his Side, 

- The British Musej join'dhand in hand they walk, 

Darkling, 
* Regulus. x 
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Darkling, full up the middle Steep to Fame. 

Nor abfent are thofe Shades, whofe fkilful Hand 540 

Pathetic drew th' impaffion'd Heart, and charm'd 

Tranfported Athens with the moral Scene : 

Nor Thofe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting Lyre. 

First of your Kind! Society divine! 
Still vifit thus my Nights, for you referv'd, J45 

And mount my foaring Soul to Thoughts Eke yours. 
Silence 9 thou lonely Power ! the Door be thine j 
See on the hallow'd Hour that none intrude, 
Save a few chofen Friends, that fometimes deign 
To blefs my humble Roof, with Senfe refin'd, 550 

Learning digefted well, exalted Faith, 
Unftudy'd Wit, and Humour ever gay. 
Or from the Mufes' Hill will Pope defcend, 
To raife the fecred Hour, to bid it (mile, 
And with the fecial Spirit warm the Heart : 555 

For tho' not fweeter his own Homer fings, 
Yet is his Life the more endearing Song. 

Wher* art Thou, Hammond? Thou the darling Pride, 
The Friend and Lover of the tuneful Throng! 
Ah why, dear Youth, in all the blooming Prime 569 
Of vernal Genius, where difclofing faft 
Each a&ivt Worth each manly Virtue lay, 

P4 Why 
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Why wcrt thou ravlfh'd from our Hope fo Toon > 
What now avails that noble Thirft of Fame, 
Which ftung thy fervent Breaft ? That treafur'd Store 
Of Knowledge, early gain'd? That eager Zeal $66 
To ferve thy Country, glowing in the Band 
Of youthful Patriots, whofufiain her Name? 
What now, alas ! that Life-diffuhng Charm 
Of fprightly Wit? That Rapture for the Mufe, $70 
That Heart of Friendship, and that Soul of Joy, 
Which bade with fofteft Light thy Virtues (mile ? 
Ah ? only (hew'd, to check our fond Purfuits, 
And teach our humbled Hopes that Life is vain! 

Thus in fame deep Retirement would I pais, 57* 
The Winter-Glooms, with Friends of pliant Soul, 
Or blithe, or folemn, as the Theme infpir'd : 
With them would fearch, if Nature's boundlefc Frame 
Was call'd, late-rifmg from the Void of Night, 
Or (prung t/i/W from th' eternal Mind, 5*0 

It's Springs, it f s Laws, it's Progrefs, and it's End. 
Hence larger Proipe&s of the beauteous Whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening Minds ; 
And each diffuiive Harmony unite, 
In full Perfection, to th' aftonifh'd Eye. 585 

Then would we try to fcah the moral World, 
Which, tbo' fo us it farms embroil'd, moves on 

In 
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In higher Order; fitted, and impell'd, 
By Wisdom's fineft Hand, and hTuing all 
In general Good. The fage Hiftoric Mufe 590 

Should next condu& us thro' the Deeps of Time : 
Shew us how Empire grew, declin'd, and fell. 
In fcatter'd States ; what makes the Nations (mile, 
Improves their Soil, and gives them double Suns; 
. And why they pine beneath the brighteft Skies, 595 
In Nature's richeft Lap. As thus we talk'd, *' 

Our Hearts would burn within us, would inhale ■**. 
That Portion of Divinity, that Ray 
Of pureft Heaven, which lights the public Soul 
Of Patriots, and of Heroes. But if doom'd, 6o# « 

In powerlefc humble Fortune, to reprefs 4 

Thefe ardent RHings of the kindling Sout; J 

Then, even fupe^lor to Ambition, we f 

Would learn the private. Virtues ; how to glide 
Thro 9 Shades and Plains, along the (mootheft Stream 
Of rural Life: or fiiatch'd away by Hope, go6 

Thro' the dim Spaces of Futurity, ¥ 

With earned Eye anticipate thofe Scenes T 

OfHappinefs, and Wonder; where the Mind, 
In endlefs Growth and infinite Afcent ^10 

Rife from State to State, and World to World. 
But when with Thefe the ferious Thought is foil'd, 
We, flufting for Relief, would play the Shapes 

Of 
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Of froEc Fancy ; and inceflant form 

Thofe rapid Pfturcs, that affembted Train 61 j 

Of .fleet Ideas, never join'd before, 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay Surprise; 

Or Folly-painting f&attor, grave himself, 

Calls Laughter forth, deep-fluking every Nerve* • 

Meav-tims the Village rower up the Fi*e; 620 
While wcllatttfttd, and aa well befiev'd* 
Heard solemn, goes the Goblin-Story round ; 
Till fuperftitidus Horror creeps o'er aM. 
Or, frequent » the founding Half, they wake 
The rural Gambol. Ruftic Mirth goes round: 625 
The fimple Joke that takes the Shepherd's Heart, 
EaCly pleased; die long loud Laugh, fincere; 
The Kifs, fnatch'd hafty from the fiddong Maid, 
On purpofe guarcHefi, or pretending Sleep : 
The Leap, the Slap, the Haul; and, fbock to Notes 
Of native Mafic, the respondent Dance. 631 

Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter-Night. 

The City fwarm* intenfe. The puttie Haunt, 
Fuft of each Theme, ami warm with mixt Difcoitrfe, 
Hums indiftmft. The Son* of Riot flow 63$ 

Down the loofe Stream of falfe inchanted Joy, 
To fvvift Deft-u&ofi. On the rankkd Soul 

The 
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The gaming Fury falls ; and in one Gulph 

Of total Ruin^ Honour, Virtue, Peace, 

Friends, Families, and Fortune, headlong fink. 640 

Up-fprings the Dance along the lighted Dome* " 

Mix'd, and evolv'd, a thousand fprightly ways* 

The glittering Court effufes every Pomp ; 

The Circle deepen* : beam'd from gaudy Robe*, 

Tapers, and fparkling Gems, and radiant Eyes, 64$ 

A foft Effulgence o'er the Palace waves : 

While, a gay lnfe& in bis Summer-mine^ 

The Fop, light-flattering, fpreads his mealy Wings, 

Dread o'er the Scene, the Ghoftof Hawi.it ftaBes; 
Othello rages; poor Monimia mourns; 650 

And Be'Lvidbha poors her Soul in Love. 
Deep-thrilling Terror flakes; the comely Tear 
Steals o'er the Cheek : or ehe the Com ic Mv re 
Holds to the World a Pi&ure of itfelf, 
And raifes fly the fair impartial Laugh. 655 

Sometimes me lifts her Strain, and paints die Scene* 
Of beauteous Life ; whate'er can deck Mankind, 
Or charm the Heart, in generous * Bsvil ihew'd. 



* ACharmBir in tbt Corsciqu* Lovt*5, wfr- 
ten by Sir Richard Steele, 
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O Thou, whofc Wifilom, folid yet refin'd, 
Whole Patriot-Virtues, and consummate Skill 66* 

To touch the finer Springs that move the World, 
Join'd to whatever the Graces can bellow, - 
And all Jpcllo's animating Fire, 
Give Thee, with pleafing Dignity, to mine 
At once the Guardian, Ornament, and Joy, 665 

Of polilh'd Life ; permit the Rural Mufe, 
OChesterfield,. to grace with Thee her Song! 
Ere to the Shades again fhe humbly flies, 
Indulge her fond Ambition, in thy Train, 
(For ev^ry fyufe has in thy Train a Place) 67b 

To mark thy various full-accomplifh'd Mind : 
To mark that Spirit, which, with Britijb Scorn, 
Rejects th' Allurements of corrupted Power ; 
That elegant Politenefs, which excels 
Even in the Judgement of presumptuous France, 675 
The boafted Manners of her mining Court; 
That Wit, the vivid Energy of Senfe, 
The Truth of Nature, which, with Jttie Point, 
And kind weH-temper*d Satire, ftnoothly keen, 
Steals through the Soul, and without Pain corre&s. 680 
Or, rifing thence with yet a brighter Flame, 
O let me hail Thee on fome glorious Day, 
When to the liilening Senate^ ardent, croud 

Britannia** 



WINTER. aci 

Britannia's Sons to hear her pleaded Canfe. 

Then dreft by Thee, more amiably fair, 685 

Truth the (oft Robe of mild Perfuafion wears; 

Thou to aflenting Reafon giv'ft again 

Her own enlightened Thoughts ; call'd from the Hearty 

Th r obedient Paffions on thy Voice attend ; 

And even reluOant Party feels a while 690 

Thy gracious Power : as thro' the vary'd Maze 

Of Eloquence, now finooth, now quick, now firang, 

Profound and dear, you roll the copious flood. 

T o thy lov'd Haunt return, my happy Mufc: 
For now, behold, the joyous Winter- Days, 695 

Frofty, fucceed ; and thro 9 the blue Serene, 
For Sight too line, th' etherial Niter flies; 
Killing infe&ious Damps, and the fpent Air 
Storing afreih with elemental Life. 
Clofe crouds the mining Atmofphere ; and binds 700 
Our iirengthen'd Bodies in it's cold Embrace, 
Contingent ; feeds, and animates our Blood ; 
Refines our Spirits, thro' the new-ftrung Nerves, 
In fwifter Sallies darting to the Brain ; 
Where (its the Soul, interne, colle&ed, cool, 70*5 

Bright as the Skies, and as the Seafon keen. 
All Nature feeb the renovating Force 

Of 
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Of Winter, aaly to the thoughtless Eye 

la Ruin feen. The Froft-coocoacd Gkbe 

Draws in abundant vegetable Soul, 71* 

And gathers Vigour for die coming Year. 

A stronger Glow fits on the lively Cheek 

Of ruddy Fire: and lucnlent along 

The purer Rivers flow ; their fatten Deeps, 

Tranfparent, open to the Shepherd's Gaze, .715 

Andmannorhoarfer at die fixing Froft 

Wh a t art thou, Froft ? and whence art thy keen Store 
Deriv'd, thou fecret all-invading Power, 
Whom even th* fflofive Fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent Energy, unfeen, 720 

Myriads of little Salts, or hook'd, or fhap'd 
Like double Wedges, and diffused immenfe 
Thro' Water, Earth, and Ether? Hence at Eve, 
Steam'd eager from the red Horizon round, 
With the fierce Rage of Winter deep fufFus'd, 725 

An icy Gale, oft fhifting, o'er the Pool 
Breathes a blue Film, and in its mid Career 
Arrefb the bickering Stream. The loofen'd lot, 
Let down the Flood, and half dhTolv'd by Day, 
Ruftles no more ; but to the fedgy Bank 7.39 

Fail grows, or fathers round the pointed Stone, 
Acryftal Pavement, by the Breath of Heaven 

Cemented 
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Cemented firm; till, feiz\l from Shore to Shore, 

The whole imprifon'd Rarer growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen Earth, and bard reflecls 735 

A double Noife; while, at his evening Watch, 

The village Dog deters the nightly Thief; 

The Heifer lows ; the diftant Water-fall 

Swells in the Breeze ; and, with the hafly Tread 

Of Traveller, the hollow-founding Plain 740 

$hgkes from afitr. Hie fufl ethereal Round, 

Infinite Worlds difclofmg to the View, 

Shines out intenfely keen ; and, all one Cope 

Of Harry Glkter, glows from Pale to Pole. 

From Pole to Pole the rigid Influence falls, 743 

Thro' the Ml Night, inceflant, heavy, ftxong, 

And feizes Nature faft. It freezes on ; 

Till Morn, late-riling o'er die drooping World, 

Lifts her pale Eye unjeyous. Then appears 

The various Labour of the filent Night : 750 

Prone from the dripping Eave, and dumb Ca&ade, 

Whofe idle Torrents only feem to roar, 

The pendant Icicle ; the Froft- Work fair, 

Where tranfient Hues, and fancy 'd Figures rife; 

Wide-fpouted o'er the Hill, the fowen Brook, 755 

A livid Traft, cold-gleaming on the Morn ; 

The Foreft bent beneath the plumy Wave ; 

And 
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And by the Froft re&Vd the whiter Snow, 
Incrufied hard, and (bunding to the Tread 
Of early Shepherd, at he pensive feeks jfo 

His pining Flock, or from the Mountain-top, 
Fleas'd with the flippery Surface, (wift defends. 

On blithfome Frolicks bent, the youthful Swains, 
While every Work of Man is laid fetreft, 
Fond o*er the River croud, in various Sport 765 

And Revelry diflblv'd; where mixing glad, 
Happieft of all the Train! the raptur'd Boy 
Ladies the whirling Top. Or, where the Rhine 
Branched out in many along Canal extends, 
From every Province fwarming, void of Care, 770 
Batavia rufhes forth; and as they fweep, 
On founding Skates, a thoufimd different Ways, 
In circling Poife, fwift as the Winds, along, 
The then gay Land is madden'd all to Joy. 
Nor lefi the northern Courts, wide o'er the Snow, 77J 
Pour a new Pomp. Eager, on rapid Sleds, 
Their vigorous Youth in bold Contention wheel 
The long- refounding Courfc. Meantime, to raife 
The manly Strife, with highly-blooming Charms, 
Flufti'd by the Season, Scandinavia'* Dames, 780 

Or Ruffia^i buxom Daughters glow around. 

Waa, 
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Pure, ^ick;^df^i , tfii^£.thewholefome Day; 
Butfoon elaps'd; Thb horiipntal Sun, j . . 
Broad o'er the. South, hangs at his utmoil-KoOix; 790 
And, keffecltual, firikes.th? gelid Clif.' X ■ ' ' 7 / 
His azure Glo& the Mountain, flill maintains, 
Nor feels the feeble Touch. Perhaps tie Vale , 
Relents a while to the reflected Ray ; 
Or from the Foreft falls the clufter'd Snow, 795 

Myriads, of perns, that in the waving Gleam 
Gay-twinkle. a& they (batter. . Thick around 
Thunders.thq Sport of Thole, who with the Gun, 
. And Dog impatient bounding at the Shot, 
Worfe than, the Seafon, defolate the Fields; . 800 
And, adding to the Ruins of the Year, . ^ 

Diftrefs the footed or the featherM Game. . 

But what is Tbh ? Our infant Winter finks, l 
DiveHed bf ms Grandeur, mould our Eye. 
Aftonifh'd fhoot into the Prigitf Zone ; 805 

Where, Wrefeftdefs Mbnttis,' continual Night, 
Holds oVr the gKttering Wifte her ftarry Reign. 

The**, thro* the Prifon of unbounded Wilds, 
'Barr'd by the Hand of Nature from Efcape, 810 

Wide-roams the Ruffian Exile. Nought around 

** Q^ Strikes 
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Str&es his fad Eye, bat Defints loft in Snow; 
And heavy-loaded Groves; and iblki Floods, 
Thatfbeteh, athwart the foBtaiy Vaft, 
Their icy Honors to the frozen Main ; 815 

And chearlefs Towns far-diffant, never bk&'d, 
Save when if s annual Courfe die Caravan 
Bends to the golden Coaft of rich * C*tbay, 
Wirii News ofHuman-kind. Yet there life gfows; 
Yet cherifh'd there, beneath die fhining Wafe, 820 
The furry Nations harbour : trpt with Jet; 
Fair Ermines, fpodefs as die Snows they prefs ; 
Sables, ofgbfiy Hack; and dark-embrown*d, 
Or be auteo u s freakt wkh rtany a mingled Hue, 
Thonfands befides, the corny FVide of Courts. 825 
There, warm together prefs'd, the trooping Deer 
Sleep on die new-fallen Snows ; and, fcarce his Head 
Rais'd o'er the heapy Wreath, the' branching Elk 
Lies numbering fallen in the white Abyfi. 
Nor Dogs, nor Toils, they want; nor with the Dread 830 
.Of founding Bows the ruthkfs Hunter drives - 
'The fearful-flying Race ; with ponderous Clubs, 
As weak againft the Mountain-Heaps they puih 
Their beating Bread in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quivering on th* enfanguin'd Snows, 835 

~ ' . . Aid 

* The old Name for Chiwu 

.-/■■■'■'■ ■■■■'„ ■■■ <"■■ 
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And with loud Shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro' the piny Foreft half-abforpt, 
Rough Tenant of thefe Shades, the fhapelefs Bear, 
With dangling Ice all horrid, (talks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and fourer as the Storms increafe, 840 

He makes his Bed beneath th* inclement Drift, 
And, with ftern Patience, fcorning weak Complaint, 
Hardens his Heart againft aflailing Want. 

Wide o'er the fpacious Regions of the North, 
That fee Bootes urge his tardy Wain, 845 

A boifterous Race, by frofty * Caurus pierc'd, 
Who little Pleafure know and fear no Pain, 
Prolific fwarm. They once relum'd the Flame 
Of loft Mankind in polifh'd Slavery funk, 
Drove martial f Horde on Horde, with dreadful Sweep 850 
Refiftlefc ruming o'er th' enfeebled South, 
And gave the vanquiih'd World another Form. 
Not fuch the Sons of Lapland: wifely They 
Defpife th* infenfate barbarous Trade of War; 
Theyaik no more than fimple Nature gives, $55 

They love their Mountains and enjoy their Storms, 
No falfe Defires, no Pride-created Wants, 
Difturb the peaceful Current of their Days ; 

Q^a And 

* The Nortb-Weft Wind. 

f Tie wandering Scythmn-Clani . 
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And thro' the refllds ever- tortured Maze 

Of Pleafare, or Ambition, bid it rage. 860 

Their Rain-Deer form their Riches. Thefe their Tents, 

Their Robes, their Beds, and all their homely Wealth 

Supply, their wholefome Fare, and chearful Cups. 

Obfequious at their Call, the docile Tribe 

Yield to the Sled their Necks, and whirl diem fwift 86j 

O'er Hill and Dale, heap'd into one Expanfe 

Of marbled Snow, or far as Eye can fweep 

With a blue Cruft of Ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing Meteors then, that ceafelefs fluke 

A waving Blaze refra&ed o'er the Heavens, 870 

And vivid Moons, and Stars that keener play 

With doubled Lufter from the radiant Wafte, 

Even in the Depth of Polar Night $ they find 

A wondrous Day : enough to light the Chace, 

Or guide their daring Steps to Finland-Fairs. 875 

Wifh'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy South, 

While dim Aurora flowly moves before, 

The welcome Sun, juft verging up atfirff, 

. By fmall Degrees extends the fwelling Curve ; 
Till feen at laft for gay rejoicing Months, 880 

Still round and round, his fpiral Courfe he winds, 
And as he nearly dips his flaming Orb, 

, Wheels up again, and reafcends the Sky. 
In that glad Seafon, from the Lakfes and Floods, 

6 Where 
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Where * pure NiemPi Gary Mountains rife, 885 

And fring'd with Rofes f Tenglio rolls his Stream, 

They draw the copious Fry. With thefe, at Eve, 

They chearful-loaded to their Tents repair ; 

Where, all Day long in ufeful Cares cmploy'd, 

Their kind unblemifh'd Wives the Fire prepare. 890 

Thrice happy Race ! by Poverty fecur'd 

From legal Plunder and rapacious Power : 

In whom fell Intereft never yet has Town 

The Seeds of Vice 5 whofe fpodeis Swains ne'er knew 

Injurious Deed, nor, blafted by the Breath 89; 

Of faithlefi Love, their blooming Daughters Woe. 

Still preffing on, beyond Tomea's Lake, 
And Hecla flaming thro' a Wafte of Snow, 

Q_3 And 

* M. de Maupertuis, in bis Book on the Figure of the 
Earth, after banting defcribed the beautiful Lake and 
Mountain of Nfemi in Lapland,^*-—" From tbis Height 
" nve bad Qtcafion fever al times tofeetbofe Vapours rife 
4( from tbe Lake which the People of the Country call Hal- 
4t tios, and which they deem to be tbe guardian Spirits of 
" the Mountains. We bad been frighted with Stories of 
41 Bears that haunted this Place, but faw none. ltfeem y d 
"rather a Place ofRefortfor Fairies and Genii than 
" Bears." 

f TJbe fame Juthor ohferves—** I*was furfrized tofee 
" upoirtbe Banks of this River, (/£* Tenglio) Rofes of a* 
4t lively a Red as any thai art in msr Gardens.'^ '* 
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Ami fertheft Greenland, to the Pole itfelf, 

Where failing gradual Life at length goes oat, 900 

The Mufe expands her folitary Flight; 

And, hovering o'er the wild fbpendoos Scene, 

Beholds new Seas beneath * another Sky. 

Thron'd in his Palace of cerulean Ice, 

Here Winter holds his onrejoicing Courts 905 

And thro* his airy Hall the loud Mifrule 

Of driving Tempeft is for ever heard : 

Here the grim Tyrant meditates his Wrath; 

Here arms his Winds with aU-fubdning Froft ; 

Moulds his fierce Hail, and treawres up his Snows, 91Q 

With which he now oppreues half the Globe. 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar** Coaft, 
She fweeps the howling Margin of the Main ; 
Where undiffolving, from the Firft of Time, 
Snows fwell on Snows amazing to the -Sky ; 915 

And icy Mountains, high on Mountains piTd, 
Seem to the fhivering Sailor from afar* 
Shapelofs and white, an Atmofphere of Clouds. 
Projected huge^ and horrid, o'er the Surge, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or ruining hideous down, 920 
As if old Chaos was again return'd, 
Wide-rend the Deep, and fluke the folid Pole. . 

Ocean 

f Tke other Hmiftbirt. .. 
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Ocean itfclf no longer can refifl . . -. , 
Thebmding Fury ; but, in all it's Rage 
Of Tempeft taken by the boundlefs Froft, 925 

Is many a Fathom to the Bottom chain'd, 
And bid to roar no more: a bleak Expanf$> 
Shagg'd o'er with w^vy Rocks, chearlefs, and void 
Of every Life, that from the dreary Months 
Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable they J ; 930 
Who, 'here entangled in the gathering Ice, . 
Take their laft Look of the defcending Sun ; 
Wtifle, full of Death, and fierce with tenfold Froft, 
The long long Night, incumbent o'er their Head, , 
Falls horrible. Such was the • Briton's Fate, 935 
As wkh/r/? Prow, (Wh# have not Britons dar'dl) 
He for the Paflage fought, attempted fince 
Sqjnjich in \gin, and.fecmng.ta be fhut ^^ 
By jjeaJfjjsJ^ture with eternal Bars. 
In thefe fell Regions, in [Jrvina caught; 940 

And to the ftpny Deep hit itfteJShip ' ,. . 
Immed^i^;d t hejvitAhis haplefs.Crewj 
Each-foil exerted at hia fevttfcd TWk, 
Froze inttt^ttliles,} to tfwGotflage glued- fr 

The Sailor,; and the Pilot-to flieaHelm. 945 

. <^4- • •* ^ Har© 

UWTH to difcwcr tbt Nortb-Eaft Pafage. 
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Hard by thefe Shores, where Tparcehrt freezing- Stream 
Rolls the wild Ofy, live the Laft of Men J . / 
And, half-enliven'd by the dill^nt Sun, 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as Plants, 
Here Human Nature wears \t'$ ruileft Form. ' , 656 
Deep from the piercing Seafon funk in Caves^ \" " • 
Here by dull Fires, and with unjdyous Cheat; "\ '• 
They wafte the tedious Gloom. I tamers'd in Fmi, 
Doze the grofc Race. Not fprigKdy Jeft, nor fcopjg. 
Nor Tendernefs they know ; todr 1 aught of Life, " " 95$ 
Beyond the kindred Bears that J ffo!k without : ; 
Till Morn at length, her Rofes drooping all-, '-"' f ' 
Sheds a long Twilight brightening d'er'their Fields, _' : 
And calls the quiver'd Savage tb the JCfcace/ ^ 

What cannot aftive GovWtofentpeTfbrmV 1 : cj&> 
New-moulding Man? Wide-ftreteTurigfrom tbeftfiboits, 
A People favage from remoteft Time, ' : * ' --"** "■■■ " :,; 
A huge neglected EmpireOiW vast MiviP,^ ' M - vJ 
By Heaven infpir!d, froni G6tnic DrikiK&&l!# -^ 
Immortal Peter? FirftdTMooailch&rlfo-«/ . .^96^ 
His ilubborn Country tam^otfei ^Rockj,-hef J Fens, 
Her Floods, her Seas, hcrjifl-ftbtnitting SbAtf ;< -v : 
And while the fierce Barbariafi'Yie fubdu'd, 
To more exalted Soul he ttifedtteiAfofc :.:•/■ I-" 
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Ye Shades of antient Heroes, ye who tpii'd 979 

Thro' long fucceflive Ages to build up 
A laboring Plan of State, behold at once 
The Wonder done ! behold the matchleis Prince ! 
Who left his native Throne, where reign'fLtiU then 
A mighty Shadow of unreal Power; ... 975 

Who greatly fpura'd the flothful Pomp of Courts; 
And roaming every. Land, in every Port, * 
His Scepter laid afide, with glorious Hani* 
Unweary'd plying' the mechanic Tool, 
Gathered' the Seeds of Trade, of ufeful Arts, 989 

Of^Cfwl Wifdom, and of Martial Skill. 
Charged with the Stores of Europe home he goes! 
Then Cities rife amid th' illurmVd Wafle ; ■ 
O'er joylefs Deiarts fmiles the rural Reign ; 
Far-diftant Flood to Flood is focial join'd.; :: 985 

Tl? aftonuVd Euxine hears the Baltic roar ; 
Proud Navies ride on Seas that never foam'd 
With daring Keel before 5 and Armies ilretch 
Each Way their dazzling Files, repreffing here 
The frantic Alexander of the North, 990 

A^iT awing there item Oth man's mi-inking Sons. 
Sloth flies the Land, and Ignorance, .and Vice, 
Of old Dishonour proud: it glows around, 
Taught by the Ro y a l Ha n d that rous'df the Whole, . 
One Scene of Arts, of Arms, of ruing 'Trade : 99$ 
-; x - : " ' ' ■ For 
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For what his WM3om pZaim'd, and Power enfbrcM, 
More potent ftill, his great Example fhew'd. 

MuTTEtiife, the Winds at Eve, with blunted Point, 
Blow hdHow-Wuftering from the South. Subdu'd, T 
Tl^e Froft refolves into a trickling Thaw. 1000 ; 

jotted the M#untajns (hine ; loofe Sleet defcends, 
And floods the Country round. The Rivers fweH, . ." 
Of Bonds impatient. Sodden from the Hills, 
O'er Rocks and Woods, in broad brown Cataracts, 
A tfcoufand (how-fed Torrents (boot at once ; 1005. { 

And, where they rufh, the wide-refounding Plain . 
Is left one flimy Wafte. Thofe fullea Seas, 
That wafh th' ungenial Pole, will reft no more 
Beneath the Shackles of the mighty North ; 
But, routing all their Waves, refiftlefs heave— ioio 
And hark ! the lengthening Roar contiguous runs . . 
Athwart the rifted Beep : at orice it burfls, 
And piles a thou&nd Mountains to the Clouds. 
Ill fares the Bark with Jrembling 1 ^ retches charg'cl, 
Tliat, toft amid the JTaating Fragment^ moors 1015 
Beneath the " Shelter of an icy'lfle, 
While Night o^erwKehhs the Sea, and/pprror looks 
More horrible. Can human Force endure 
Th' aflembled Mifchiefs that befiege them round I . >x '. . 
HeJirt-gnawing"Hun^;er, hunting Wearinefs, 1020 

*" The 
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The Roar of Winds and Waves, the Crufli of Ice, 

Now ceafing, now renew'd with louder Rage, 

And in dire Echoes bellowing round the Main. 

More to embroil the Deep, Leviathan 

And his unwieldly Train, in dreadful Sport, 1025 

Tempeft the loofen'd Brine, while thro* the Gloom, 

Far, from the bleak inhofpitable Shore, 

Loading the Winds, is heard the hungry Howl 

Of famifh'd Monfters, there awaiting Wrecks. 

Yet Providence, that ever-waking Eye , 1030 

Looks down with Pity on the feeble Toil 

Of Mortals loft to Hope, and lights them fafe, 

Thro' all this dreary Labyrinth of Fate. 

*T 1 s done ! — dread Winter fpreads his lateft Glooms, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd Year. 1035 
\lovf dead the Vegetable Kingdom lies ? 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His melancholy Empire. Here, fond Man ! 
Behold thy pi&ur'd Life ; pafs fome few Years, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardemt Strength, 
Thy fober Autumn fading into Age, 1041 

And pale concluding Winter comes at laft, 
And (huts the Scene. Ah ! whither now are fled, 
Thofe Dreams of Greatnefs ? thofe unfolid Hopes 
Of Happinefe I thofe Longings after Fame ? 104$ 

Tfeofe 
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Thofe reftkfs Cares r thofe bufy buftling Days ? 

Thofe gay-fpent, feftive Nights ? thofe veering Thoughts, 

Loft between Good and 111, thai fhar'd thy Life ? 

All now are vanuVd! Virtue fole furvives, 

Immortal, never-failing Friend of Man, 1050 

His Guide to Happinefs on high. — And fee f 

"lis come, the glorious Morn ! the fecond Birth 

Of Heaven, and Earth ! Awakening Nature hears 

The new-creating Word> and ftarts to Life, 

L\ every heightened Form, from Pain and Death 1055 

For ever free. The great eternal Scheme, 

Involving All, and in a perfed Whole 

Uniting, as the Propped wider fpreads, 

To Reafon's Eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife! ye blind Prefumptuous f now, 1060 

Confounded in the Dull, adore that Power, 

And Wisdom oft arraign'd : fee now the Caufe, 

Why unaffuming Worth in fecret liv'd, 

And dy'd, neglecled : why the good Man's Share 

In Life was Gall and Bitternefs of Soul : 1065 

Why die lone Widow, and her Orphans pin'd, 

In ftarving Solitude; while Luxury, 

In Palaces, lay Graining her low Thought, 

To form unreal Wants : why Heaven-born Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wo/e the red Marks 1070 

Of SuperfUtion's Scourge: why licensed Pain, 

That 
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That cruel Spoiler, that embofom'd Foe, 

Imbitter'd all our Blifs. Ye good Diftreft ! 

Ye noble Few f who here unbending Hand 

Beneath Life's Preflure, yet a little While, 1075 

And what your bounded View, which only few 

A little Fart, deem'd Evil is no more : 

The Storms of Wintry Time will quickly pafs, 

And one unbounded Spring encircle All 



THE END. 
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..* Nature, attend ! join every living Soul, 
Beneath the fparious Temple of die Sky, 
In Adoration join ; and, ardent, raifc 
One general Song ! To Hi m, • ye vocal Gales, 49 

Breathe foft, whofe S* m i t in your Fiefhnefs breathes : 
Oh talk of Him in folitary Glooms! 
Where, o'er the Rock, the fcarcely-waving Pine 
. Fills the brown Shade with a religious Awe. 
And ye, Whofe bolder Note is heard afar, 45 

Who (hake th'aftoaiuYd World, lift high to Heaven 
Th' impetuous Song, and fay from whom you rage. 
Hi s Praife, ye Brooks, attune, ye trembling Rills ; 
And let me catch it as^I mufe along. 
Ye headlong Torrents, rapid, and profound ; 50 

Ye fofter Floods, that lead the humid Maze 
Along the Vale ; and thou, majeftk Main, 
A fecret World of Wonders in thyfelf, 
Sound h is ftupendous Praife; whofe greater Voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your Roarings fall. 55 

Soft-roll your Incenfe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Flowers, 
In mingled Clouds to Him ; whofe Sun exalts, 
Whofe Breath perfumes you, and whole Pencil paints, 
Ye Forefls bend, ye Harvefls wave, to Him ; 
Breathe your ftill Song into the Reaper's Heart, 60 

As home he goes beneath the joyous Moon. 

Yc 
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Ye that keep watch in Heaven, as Earth afle^p 

Unconfcious lies, efFufe your mildeft Beams, 

Ye Conftellations, while your Angels ftrike, 

Amid thefpahgled Sky, the filver Lyre. 6j 

Great Source of Day ! beft Image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 

From World to World, the vital Ocean round, 

On Nature write with every Beam his Praifc. 

The Thunder rolls : be huuYd the prollrate World ; yc$ 

While Cloud to Cloud returns the folemn Hymn. 

Bleat out afrefti, ye Hills ; ye mofly Rocks, 

Retain the Sound : the broad refponfive Low, 

Ye Valleys, raife; for the Great Shepherd reigns; 

And his unfuffering Kingdom yet will come. 75 

Ye Woodlands all, awake : a boundlefs Song 

Burft from the Groves ; and when the refllefs Day, 

Expiring, lays the warbling World afleep, 

Sweeteft of Birds! fweet Philomela, charm 

The liftening Shades, and teach the Night h i s Praife. 80 

Ye chief, for whom the whole Creation (miles ; 

At once the Head, the Heart, and Tongue of all, 

Crown the great Hymn ! in fwarming Cities vail, 

Aflembled Men, to the deep Organ join 

The long-refounding Voice, oft-breaking clear, 8$ 

At folemn Paufes, thro* the fwelling Bale ; 

And, as each mingling Flame increafes each, 

R In 
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In one united Ardor rife to Heaven. 

Or if you rather chufe the rural Shade, 

And find a Fane in every (acred Grove ; 90 

There let the Shepherd's Flute, the Virgin's Lay, 

The prompting Seraph, and the Poet's Lyre, 

Still Ting the God of Seasons, as they roll. 

For me, when I forget the darling Theme, 

Whether the Bloffom blows, the Summer-Ray, 95- 

Ruflets the Plain, infpirtng Autumn gleams ; 

Or Winter rifes in the blackening Eaft ; 

Be my Tongue mute, may Fancy paint no more, 

And, dead to Joy, forget my Heart to beat ! 

Should Fate command me to the fartheft Verge 106 
Of the green Earth, to diftant barbarous Climes, 
Rivers unknown to Song ; where firft the Sun 
Gilds Indian Mountains, or his fetting Beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic Ifles ; 'tis nought to me ; 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 105 

In the void Wafte as in the City full 5 
And where He vital fpreads there mutt be Joy. 
When even at laft the folemn Hour (hall come, 
And wing my myflic Flight to future Worlds, 
Ichearfulwillobey, There, with new Powers, no 
Will rifing Wonders fing : I cannot go 
Where Universal Love not frailes.around, 

Suflaining 
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Sufhining all yon Orbs and all their Sons, 

From/eeming Evil ftill educing Good, 

And Better thence again, and Better ftill, ri£ 

In infinite Progreflion. But I lofe 

Myfelf in Him, in Light ineffable ! 

Come then, expreflive Silence, mufe his Praife. 



THE END. 
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